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Crackers baked in Brownsville are found on the tables of the 
most particular diners, and form a large part of the crackers 
and milk served in the nursery. This is because the 


Brownsville 
Water Crackers 


“*The cracker that has ‘Brownsville’ on it’’ 


is dainty enough-to appeal to the most particular, and whole- 
some enough to be all right for the simplest meal. 


If you cannot buy these crackers of any grocer that you can reach easily, we will 
send ten pounds for $1.50, express prepaid, or two pounds for 50 cents, express prepaid. 


CHATLAND & LENHART, 
BROWNSVILLE, PA. 
ST. LOUIS REPRESENTATIVE : 
WwW. N. BRUNAUGH, No. 113 PINE STREET, ST. Louis, Mo. 
Telephones: Kinloch, C-1658; Bell, Olive 1127. 
By Speciar WARRANT eee i 





Purveyors TO THE Sotp By— 
Pp Ivania R. R. Dining Car Service S. S. Pierce Co., Boston 
The Waldorf-Astoria _ Park & Tilford, New York 
The Cafe Martin The Joseph R. Peebles’ Sons Co., Cincinnati 


The Cafe des Beaux Arts - Finley Acker Co, Philadelphia 
Hote] Manhattan C. Jevne & Co., Chicago 
The Bellevue Stratford, Philadelphia Geo. K. Stevenson & Co., Pittsburg 




















Staunton Coal 


If you are a wagon-lot consumer, ask your dealer 
for Staunton Coal mined by us. If you are a car- 
lot consumer, ask us for it. 








MT. OLIVE & STAUNTON COAL CO. 


“*THE STAUNTON COAL MINING COMPANY” 
OLD AND ESTABLISHED. 


302 HOUSER BUILDING, 
ST. Louis, MO. 


Proprietors—Miines 1 and 2, Staunton, Ill. 
Capacity 3,000 tons a day. 








Largest producers of Staunton Coal, and producing 
the Best Staunton. Railroad facilities unsurpassed, 
assuring prompt and regular deliveries. 
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City Ticket Office, 6th and Olive. 
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THE MIRROR 


Published every Thursday at 
N. W. COR. 10th AND PINE STS. 
Telephones: Bell, Main 2147; Kinloch, A. 24. 


Terms of subscription to The Mirror, including 
postage in the United States, Canada and Mevico. 
$2.00 per year, $1.00 for six months. Subscriptions 
to all foreign countries within the postal union, 
$3.50 per year. 


Single copies, 5 cents. 
News Dealers and Agents throughout the coun- 


try supplied by the American News Company, or any 
of its branches. 


Payments, which must be in advance, should be 
made by Check, Money Order, or Registered Letter, 
payable to The Mirror, St. Louis. 


All business communications should be addressed 
“Business Manager,” The Mirror. 


Entered at the Post Office at St. Louis, Mo., 
CU. S. A., as second-class matter. 
FOR SALE IN EUROPE AT 


.....Anglo-American Exchange 


TLGNGOM . « 668220 ce 5t> 
3 Northumberland Ave. 
Munich..............Zeitungs-Pavilion am Karlplatz 
Forence...............B. Seeber, 20 via Thornabuoni 
WTO's ccs s ae o soc Feces aise vuiee «0 0s sce) eeneaaane 
Monte’ Carlo... 4 occ. es sees. Veuve Sinet Klosque 
Paris................-brentano’s, 37 Ave. de l’Opera 
Donald Downie, 1 Rue Scribe 
Rome.........ec.ee.eeks Paileé, 1 Plazza di Spagna 
Naples..............-E. Prass, 50 Piazza dei Martiri 
Valetti Giuseppe, R. R. Station 
| PTE R LEVER TR og me 
Bologna............-Mallucchio Alberto, R. R. Station 


The folowing European hotels Keep a complete file 
of The Mirror in their reading rooms: 


DO cc ccccscce GORE Genoa ..... De La Ville 


OT POP eee ee Grand Naples ... . Grand 
Munich.Bayerischer Hof Venice ....... Brittania 
TInnebruck .. cso. Tivol pee ee Quirinal 
EE. a'sé 666-0 Bristol Florence ... . Grand 











WILLIAM MARION REEDY, Editor and Proprietor 
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Reflections 


The Rate Bill 
T’s. pretty hard to determine what is the condition 
or position of the rate-regulation bill in the Sen- 
ate, Some say it regulates, and some say it doesn’t. 
Some say the President’s attitude at present is a back- 
down. Others say he still stands like a stone wall. Some 
Senators think the bill harmless, others that it is an 
insidious beginning of bureaucratic government. The 
reports in all the newspapers are colored by prejudice 
for or against the bill. Some people think the recent 
Chesapeake and Ohio decision of the Supreme Court 
does away in some respects with the necessity for the 
bill. The Mrrror believes that the bill will pass with 
provisions that will not put the Interstate Commerce 
Commission above the judiciary, but will provide for 
an adjudication of rates in the courts’and that with 
arrangements whereby the carrying of the case to the 
courts will not put all the burden on the appellant 
shipper or keep him out of his excess pay until the 
case is decided. The Mrrror believes now that the 
President will win most, if not all, of that for which 
he has contended and that he has not, as seemed from 
the newspaper dispatches two weeks ago, backed down 
in any important particular. 
ef of 
SAN FRANcIsco is reaping the harvest of a wide 
open town. In the first sheaf of the harvest is a 
murder in the prize-ring. Frankie Neal killed young 
Tenny quite handsomely for the delight of a large and 
representative assemblage of citizens. 
fe of 
Turned Socialist 
JosepH Mepitt Patrerson, one of Mayor Dunne’s 
cabinet, has resigned in-a letter in which he declares 
He believes in the common own- 
I may not believe 


himself a Socialist. 
ership of the means of production. 
in such common ownership of the means of production, 
but I believe a good deal in men like Patterson who, 
born to wealth and the tradition of exploitation of the 
masses, turn from the easy life that comes of living off 
the labor of others and cast their lot with those 
against whom the strong and the shrewd are in league 
to despoil. Joseph Medill Patterson may be wrong 
economically, but he is not wholly wrong whose life 
is in the right. It won’t hurt us at all to have many 
Socialists like Mr. Patterson. One Socialist like Pat- 
terson is worth ninety billion Rolla Wellses, each one 
of them believing he has a right to club Socialists off 
the streets for promulgating their doctrines. Socialism 
may not be practical, but Wellsism, Big Cinchism is 
entirely too practical and profitable at the expense of 
the multitude, 
of of 
THE bucket shops—what about them, Messrs. the 


Authorities ? 


2. 2%. 
ye 


To Save Society From Itself 

Dr, GUTHRIE RANKIN, a distinguished physician of 
London, Eng., in the current Contemporary Review, 
says: “The day is rapidly approaching (if it is not 
already here), when every class of society will suffer 
from our present economic conditions—the rich be- 
cause they are too luxuriously circumstanced and too 
self-indulgent, the poor because they are insufficiently 
fed and overcrowded in unsanitary quarters and the 
members of the great middle class because they break 
themselves down in their mad scramble to outstrip 
each other in the pursuit of wealth and imitate the 
follies of the rich.” The nation, in self defence, will 
have to regulate this matter and provide a better sys- 
tem for the distribution of wealth, by taxing the 


congested surplus of the idle rich, such as land valu:s 
and franchises, and, at the same time, elevate the con- 
dition of the extremely poor by clearing out the ov 
crowded slums of our great cities and opening ip 
natural opportunities to their labor, that they may 
build up homes on our present unused lands. A good, 
strong, progressive inheritance tax will have a power- 
ful tendency to establish more equality in our economic 
system and furnish the government the funds to nation- 
alize a goodly portion of our land. It will also teid 
to curb the insane tendency of the middle class to 
kill themselves in the effort to amass a few dollars, 
Destroy monopoly by taxation and then let every ivan 
start in the race of life as nearly equal as possible 
and work out his own salvation as his fathers did be- 
fore him. Dr. Samuel Johnson said he was in favor 
of primogeniture by which the oldest son inherited 
everything because he said it “insured there being 
only one fool in the family.” It has always been a 
sad spectacle to see the promising and gifted sons of 
rich fathers destroyed by too much money and idle- 
ness. We can put them to better use. Let us save 
them by a strong inheritance tax that will compel 
them to go to work and become useful and decent 
citizens. Tax away their accursed surplus. 
ot 
District ATTORNEY JEROME is under heavy fire in 
New York. The World accuses him of four-flush- 
ing because he doesn’t get after the insurance thieves 
and the Metropolitan. railway trust and other big 
things. Still it is only just to bear in mind that 
Jerome is only one man and that he can’t tackle a 
New York’s iniquities at once, 
ot 
No Choice 
THAT great contest over the Mayoralty election of 
last year goes on. The votes will be counted. If Mr. 
Wells should be confirmed in his title to the office, it 
will be gratifying to Mr. Wells. If Mr. Talty should 
be seated—well the place will not then be one of “the 
seats of the mighty.” Still, fiat justitia, even if we 
rue it in the triumph of either contention! Both are 
worse. 
ef of 
Mr. MattrHew KieEty is very trying to be trying. 
Especially when those who have been trying to try 
him gave him a certificate of efficiency and good char- 
acter by reappointing him Chief of Police’ about a 
year ago. 


A Priest Who Fell 

Mr. GeorGE Moore is an Irishman and a novelist, 
but he imitates Flaubert, and not successfully. He is 
an Irishman who abandoned Roman Catholicism 
quite formally, but has nevertheless been unable to 
get away from it. He is an aesthetic whose aestheti- 
cism is always defeated by a strain of the sordid in 
his mind. He admires Walter Pater, but he can nev- 
er escape from a certain salacity, which is best ex- 
emplified in the work of the lady, his protege, who 
wrote “Pigs in Clover” and “Baccarat.” He wrote 
“Evelyn Innes” and “Sister Teresa,” dealing with 
feminine monachism, but he tainted them with the 
muck of “Esther Waters” and “Mike Fletcher.” His 
“Confessions of a Young Man” declare an ultra tet'- 
dency towards the French mode and his Hibernianism 
is true in everything except the Irishman’s spiritua! 
cleanliness or purity. In a book by Gilbert K. Chester 
ton—the wittiest and most scintillant display of para 
dox since Oscar Wilde’s “Decay of Lying’—it is en 
titled “Heretics” and should be read by all person 
who think they can keep track of their own though 
processes—it is said of Mr. Moore that “even whe! 
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e has found reality he cannot rest.” He is so subtle 
hat he loses himself in a maze of facts and, again to 
juote the stimulating “Heretics,” “even when he is 
n the side of truth, he is as fickle as the children of 
falsehood.” His mysticism and his materialism are 
il] mixed up. Especially is this so in his latest novel, 
‘The Lake,” in which the sorry hero is a priest, one 
Oliver Gogarty. This priest preaches against an or- 
ganist of his own little Irish chapel. She has been 
seduced. She goes away to London and the larger 
life of the mind and the priest has qualms. If he 
hadn’t driven her away she might have been saved. 
As appears she becomes the very literary, aesthetic 
companion of a literary man, Ralph Ellis. The 
priest worries as he thinks about Miss Leicester’s 
soul. He writes her letters warning her, asking her 


in effect to come back to the little Irish community. 


She writes him long letters giving the “high interpre- 
tations of art, history, music, science, morals. She is 
very much advanced. She writes well. She writes 
better than does the priest. Just about the time 
the priest discovers that it isn’t her soul he cares for 
but herself. she lets him know she has only been 
torturing him as a sort of revenge, and flaunts before 
him her contemptuous pity, at the same time practi- 
cally announcing herself as Ellis’ mistress. The 
reader of ordinary acumen can see what’s the matter 
with the priest from the beginning. Father Gogarty 
leaves his clothes on the bank of the lake near his 
chapel, having hidden another suit, across the lake, 
goes for a swim, crosses the lake, dresses himself 
and then—away to America. His parishioners think 
he’s drowned. 
Irish priests, in particular, do not “fall” philosophical- 
ly. If they “fall” they do it in good hearty fashion. 
As for the girl, she couldn’t play with any average 
man in the fashion indicated by Mr. Moore. He 
would wake up to her frog-temperature, her self- 
centeredness. Father Gogarty was no fool, but he 
makes a foolish finish, There is much secondary 
art in the book, The description of a priest fight- 
ing off an access of drink-craving is a tremendously 
good thing. The sketch of Father Gogarty’s sister, 
a religeuse, hard as nails and regarding her religious 
vocation as a business. is remarkably fine. His inter- 
pretation of the lake that figures in the story is good, 
but it calls to mind another idea from “Heretics” 
that Mr. Moore-is always interpreting nature as seen 
through himself. It is “The Grand Canal with a 
Distant View of Mr. Moore;” “Effect of Mr. Moore 
through a Scotch Mist;” “Ruins of Mr. Moore by 
Moonlight.” Now Mr. Moore really is not very at- 
tractive, for he has indeed, as Mr. Chesterton says, 
“a dusty egoism.” Miss Leicester is a fearsome 
prigess, and Father Gogarty is neither a very simple 
priest, nor a very sophisticated one. If he were 
either he would not have thrown himself away on the 
woman, or if he were a really Irish tempered priest 
he would have gone after the flesh with the fierce craze 
that marked Father Moron’s going after the drink. 
All in all it is a queer Ireland Mr. Moore sees. — It 
is empty of the generosities of weakness of the flesh 
or spirit, It is devoid of unction, even of cheerful- 
ness. His Father Gogarty is the antithesis of the 
soggarth aroon, even when the said soggarth goes 
wrong enough to be unfrocked. And all of Go- 
garty’s mental struggles are unconvincing. There is 
much in the book to please a merely aesthetic reader, 
philosophical disquisitions, interpretations of music, 
paintings, architecture, higher 
through a feminized temperament and 
dimly unpleasant by the odor of the flesh. The symbolism 
of the lake is not clear. The mysticismis complicated 


A very unconvincing priest indeed. 


criticism, but felt 
rendered 
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Mr. George Moore might have 
learned how to write the story he set out to write if 


with concupiscence. 


he had read an American novel by the late Harold 
Frederick, *“‘The Damnation of Theron Ware,” where- 
in a Catholic priest handles a like problem with a 
finer girl successfully, while an evangelical clergyman 
goes all astray, with more evidence of excuse than 
Gogarty had, simply because he was ignorant of the 
mystery of woman in her mystico-aesthetico-fleshly 
morbidity. Mr. Moore is no interpreter either of 
priests or women—and either Balzac or Flaubert de- 
clares there’s much in common between priests and 
women, Mr. Moore writes with much revelation of 
his culture, but he reveals always that element in him- 
self which shows most unpleasantly in the work of 
Mrs. Frankau, who wrote the unspeakable “Baccarat” 
and the rather cleverer “Pigs in Clover’—the latter 
a frightful romon a clef, aimed at Miss Olive Schrein- 
er—as the result of his realistico-symbolical tutelage. 
“The Lake” will be a much discussed book, but it will 
be a failure from any point of view. It emphasizes, 
to quote “Heretics” again, that “like his master Pa- 
ter and all the zsthetes, “Mr. Moore’s” real quarrel 
with life is that it is not a dream that can be moulded 


by the dreamer.” 
+ + 


A GREAT DEAL of street-construction is being 
jammed through the Board of Public Improvements 
just now, in defiance of the objections of property 
owners and the protestants are beginning to wonder 
why? Probably it is in response to the clamor there- 
for of the St. Louis World, the very strenuous daily 
that is supposed to be backed by Col. Ed. Butler. And 
mayhap it is because the Grand Vizier of the Wells 
administration, Joseph Pea White is so constituted 
theologically as to be possessed of an unconquerable 
antipathy to protestants. I saw a nice “Bitulithic” 
advertisement in Sunday’s Post-Dispatch, too. Some- 


thing doing. 
of 
Unearned Increment. 


Here’s a paragraph from the editorial page of the 
Saturday Globe-Democrat: “A church in New York 
five years ago so!d for $1,300,000 a lot that forty-nine 
years ago cost $78,000. The only drawback for the 
church in the transaction is that the lot has just been 
resold for over $2,000,000.” What made this increase 
in value? Why should not the 
community treasury have the benefit of this increased 
value, even if the property be church property. No 
one can justify by any logic the appropriation by any 
individual of so much wealth earned by the commu- 
nity and by no other operating cause. 

 % 


The community. 


TueE Senate was willing to do everything for the 
Filipinos but get off their ‘backs. The Philippine 
tariff bill was strangled in committee. 


fe of 
— 


A Case In Point 

Ir the proposed Fair Ground park scheme should 
materialize it would be a great benefit to property in 
North St. Louis. And if that project thus enhances 
the value of the North St. Louis property why should 
not the property pay for the increase in value due to a 
public work? Why shouldn’t the added value due to 
the action of the community be taxed into the treasury 
of the community? If only this community-added 
value were taken as a tax on ownership, would it not 
leave the property owner better off in that he would 
not be taxed on the improvement or the use he made 
of his property? In brief the tax on ownership of land 
would relieve the owner of the tax on the use of land, 
This tax would only fall on land proportioned to its 
value as that value was created by the community, 
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and not proportioned to the use which to its owner 
puts it. The tax would take nothing of the value the 
owner himself gives the land by use, but would take 
all the value given by the community for the com- 
munity benefit.. If the tax were taken off improve- 
ments the improvement would be wonderfully stimu- 
lated and the improver would get the benefit. He 
would pay taxes not in proportion to what he pro- 
duces or accumulates, but in proportion to the value 
of the natural opportunities, as created by the com- 
munity, he holds. The taxation of land values is 
simple justice. The individual’s 
energy, prudence, usefulness and productive effort is 
rank injustice. 


taxation of the 


oh of 

THE stuffing for Wells in the last Mayoralty elec- 
tion is said to have been unartistically and unscientific- 
ally done by the inexperienced South St. Louis judges 
and clerks, while the stuffing for Talty was done with 
an eye to concealing it in case of a contest. Hence a 
count of the ballots and their comparison with the 
poll books may show that the count for Wells was 
dcfective. Hence the fear and trembling for the re- 
sult among the Democratic office holders at the City 
Hall. 

of of 
A Man’s Tribute To His Wife 

Mr. Joun T. MILLIKEN, of St, Louis, has expended 
$71,000 in an effort to save his brother-in-law, Patrick, 
from the gallows. A man who will do that for his 
wife’s brother doesn’t so much testify his belief in 
the brother as his love for his wife. What a splendid 
tribute to Mrs. Milliken! There are few husbands like 
Mr. Milliken. One could ,almost unreservedly wish 


him success. 
of of 


STUYVESANT FisH is in a fair way to show the 
Standard Oil crowd that he doesn’t belong to the 
“sucker” family of “finny denizens of the deep.” 

fe of 
With Walt In Camden 

One of the most interesting books of the last 
decade is “With Walt Whitman In Camden.” The 
volume is made up of the notes of Horace Traubel 
who in his veneration for Whitman out-Boswells Bos- 
well in some respects. They rarely separated without 
kissing one another. Traubel has reported the good 
gray poet’s talk, even to his oaths. We have here a 
most engaging insight into the strange, odd, simple, 
large, egotistic, unselfish, whimsical personality of the 
author of “Leaves of Grass.” The book is packed with 
good talk. deep and trivial, excellent hot flaming letters 
from admirers of world-renown, Whitman’s views of 
politics, religion, art, society, literature—everything, 
He didn’t believe that Shakespeare wrote Shakespeare; 
he couldn’t read Boswell’s Johnson; he was never 
quite sure that he liked Charles Warren Stoddard or 
Stedman. He was piqued by Thoreau and Longfellow 
and Lanier and everybody who wasn’t unreservedly 
“his man.” His admiration for Bob Ingersoll. was 
excessive and he held Gladstone in some contempt. 
Of course he loved Addington Symonds because 
Symonds loved him and wrote him peculiar letters 
upon “the passional relations of men,” which he could 
understand in the classics but not in Whitman’s work. 
Walt always maintains that Emerson was one of his 
“men,” in spite of Emerson’s freeze after the publica- 
tion of his letter to Whitman. The most interesting 
personality showing up in the book, after Whitman, 
is William D. O’Connor, a wild, combative, eloquent 
Irishman who fights for Whitman only less strenuously 
than for Bacon as the author of the Shakespeare plays. 
The totality of impression which Whitman in this 
book leaves upon one is rather confusing. There’s 
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something very unpoetical in it, yet undoubtedly the 
personality here revealed is that of no ordinary man. 
Often he shows up childishly or as senilely peevish. 
But that he had a great kind heart is undeniably 


Oddly enough though he dislikes Dr. 
and 


demonstrated. 
Johnson, there are many passages, 
scenes which indicate no little similarity between “the 
good, gray poet” and “the Great Bear of Literature.” 
Some of Whitman’s letters from the field hospitals 
in the Civil War are filled with a poignantly simple 
little cultured seems 


incidents 


pathos. It is wonderful how 
Walt, that is in the usual sense of the word “culture,” 
but he was bigger than mere book-learning could 
make a man. The disjointed record of the poet’s last 
days gives an effect of pathetic sordidness and loneli- 
ness. If one tries to find out just what Walt’s mes- 
sage was, in this book, the result is disappointment. 
He is a sort of cloudy, but shouting individualist, 
declining to be of any cult. He isn’t for any particular 
For all his democracy he admires the German 
Emperor. His vanity prompts him to some concern 
over the way in which he is painted or sculptured. 
One bust he took out in the back yard and smashed. 
The merit of Mr. Traubel’s book is its detail. Nothing 
is too trifling to be noted, even Walt’s outburst, ‘Christ 
a’mighty; what’s that?” when they brought a bath tub 
He is very human, too, in his re- 


reform. 


to give him a bath. 
marks about publishers, but he is never without a 
trace of good humor and he seldom forgets that he 
is not the man to quarrel with the man who disagrees 
with him. His dislike of preachers is hearty—as 
preachers, though not as men 
back on him under the praise of undiscriminating 
women. Poor Mrs. Chandler Moulton is 
rather an affliction to Walt. Altogether this is a book 
readable on any and every page. 
cellent form and annotated in the margins every five 
To the large cult 


and his nerves go 





Louise 


It is printed in ex- 


lines and indexed quite carefully. 
of Whitmaniacs it will be a sort of bible of commentary 
of Grass.” Small, Maynard & Co, 


upon “Leaves 


Boston, are the publishers. 
fe oho 

Mr. Ernest E. Woop tells us he will not again be 
a candidate for Congress in the Twelfth District of 
Missouri. Too bad the Democratic committee cannot 
again touch wood for luck and cush. Still Mr. Wood 
has served his purpose. He has made the men wh? 
nominated and elected him ashamed of themselves for 
Never again shall the important 


a financial sense, be repre- 


those acts. most 


district in the State, in 
sented by quite such an excruciatingly unfit indi- 
viduality as the person who now holds the seat under 
the protest even of those who put him there, 
fe oho 
Not Honest But Legal 

Our own Mr. Nelson O. Nelson is rebuking Wall 
He doesn’t think big for- 
The Wall street an- 


street for tainted money. 
tunes can be acquired honestly. 
swer is that the big fortunes are acquired legally. 
There is a difference none will fail to note. Further- 
more big services deserve good pay, says Wall street. 
But do the real big services get the big pay? Hardly, 
The big fortunes don’t come these days to men who 
serve the public, but to those who “work” the public. 
Our big fortunes are not those of builders or creators 


of values. Most of them are made by the people, 


through natural increase of population, and are ap- 
propriated by the crafty, the daring and the strong. 
The great fortunes flow from exploiting what be- 
longs to the public, the public’s highways, the public’s 
lands, from capitalizations that represent nothing of 
the capitalizers in actually productive energy. Rock- 
efeller’s fortune doesn’t come from serving us with oil, 
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but from using the public highways and the public 


lands against public interest, from deranging and 
distorting supply and demand by perverted laws, In 
this sense the larger the fortune, the stronger the 


presumption that it was ° legally” stolen. 


ee. ok 
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Who Are The Freeholders 

Wi the Civic League uncover its pick of the 
thirteen freeholders to frame the new city charter? 
We understand the thirteen have been selected. Let 
us see who they are and what interests they represent. 
The board of freeholders must not be packed against 
the people at large by the friends of the Big Cinch 
in the Civic League. No small clique, however re- 
spectable, should be allowed to foist their secret selec- 
tions upon the public in such an important matter. 
The people, not the interests, must be represented in 
the board to frame an organic law for the city. No 
schemes must be “put over the plate” and committee 
“jammed through” by any highly respectable Civic 
League “snap judgment.” The personnel cf the free- 
holders is as important as the matters of the charter 
changes they may suggest, for we may better under- 
stand the drift of the recommendations these men 
shall make, when we understand whence they draw 
their aspirations, their fees and their dividends. 


of 


Honors For Wreckers 

New York Republicans are talking of nominating 
Charles H. Hughes, the famous insurance quizzer, for 
Governor. If they- don’t nominate him his work in 
the exposure of Odell, Depew, Platt, Hendricks and 
other leaders will be the ruin of the organizat‘on. 
The way to gain party distinction nowadays is to 
The superstition of party 
It was 


smash the organization. 
loyalty and rigorous regularity is played out. 
a superstition carefully nurtured by crooks who identi- 
fied the party with their own vile schemes. These are 
glorious days for bolters and party-wreckers. Their 
place is at the head of the table. In truth, party 
wreckers are usually party savers, since they only 
who masquerade under party 


wreck the grafters 


names. 

oe fo 

A Live One 
THE free bridge movement seems wobbly since Mr. 

Charles Bates landed on its solar plexus with an 
opinion. The cheapest, quickest way to smash the 
terminal monopoly and clear off freight congestion is 
to establish municipal ferries. East St. Louis will 
co-operate on the ferry proposition and provide east 
bank landings in order to keep the freight yards on 
that side of the river. It will drive streets through 
terminal property and give landings at the foot of 
those streets. All that is needed to break the terminal 
monopoly is competition. Municipal ferries Will pro- 
vide the competition. The free bridge movement is 
moribund. Free, or comparatively free ferries, under 
municipal control, are a live proposition, 

fe of 

Democratic Lightning Rods 

Mr. WILLIAM JENNINGS BryANn is far away from the 

big fight against the Money Power, but he holds the 
public with his syndicated letters of travel. A clever 
arrangement to be neither out of sight nor out of 
mind. It also emphasizes his undoubted leadership of 
his party that no one really dares speak for the party 
during his absence. He is giving all aspirants to 
leadership their chance to show their quality before he 
decides to which one should be thrown the weight of 
his influence and support as a candidate for President. 
The aspirant now most conspicuous is Mr. Hearst, be- 
cause of his “raid” on the Democratic nomination for 





Governor of New York. If Hearst can carry Ne\ 
York he will be hard to beat for the presidential nom 
ination. At present the race would seem to lie betwee 
Mr. Hearst and Governor Folk. Mr, Bryan has sai 
a word here and there for both these young men, bi 
they must “make good” before he will say more, an 
the easiest way to avoid the choice between them is t 
keep away from the country. The next most formida 
ble personality is Tom L. Johnson, of Ohio, and Folk 
has undercut him on the taxation issue. 
A Storiette 

Ex-CuieF Kigty’s trial for his alleged shortcomings 
due to political influences, when taken into considera- 
tion with the palpable political influences compelling 
his removal in the interest of the Folk machine, calls 
to mind the Tipperary priest’s severe rebuke to his 
parishioners for their predilection for the usquebaugh. 
He said to them one morning in his sermon: “It’s 
whisky makes you hate your wives; it’s whisky makes 
your homes desolate; it’s whisky makes you shoot 
your landlords; and,” with emphasis as he thumped the 
pulpit, “it’s whisky makes you miss them!” 


Goodness Gracious! 

WuHo is “C?” He writes to the New York Sun 
from St. Louis, and asks, ‘What has become of the 
report on graft in connection with the World’s Fair at 
St. Louis, with which Senator Carter was supposed to 
be primed ready for ignition?” Then he proceeds to 
explain why he calls for the report: “Since there are 
half a dozen other cities contemplating raids on the 
United States Treasury for expositions, this report 
should be brought to the front. It should be made 
clear to the public mind that the world’s fairs in this 
country have degenerated into a gigantic graft for 
the benefit of little inside cliques in the cities where 
they are located. They do our manufacturers at home 
little good, and they make us ten times as many 
enemies abroad as they make friends.” This surely 
is treason, but “C” winds up with this sentence to 
clinch the matter: “Consult any of the foreign ex- 
hibitors who were ruthlessly held up at St. Louis as 
to the last statement.” We have heard little about 
graft here at home. But that may be due to the fact 
that the local press is “corked” by the beneficiaries of 
World’s Fair graft. Isn’t it terrible to think that any 
St. Louisan would sit down and in cold blood write 
such a letter to a New York paper? Again we ask, 
“Who is ‘C’?” 

oe 

Tom JoHNSON is Democratic National Committee- 
man from Ohio, vice John R. McLean. A vast im- 
provement in Democracy and humanity. 

te 
A Trust Episode 

You won’t find all the trust-haters in the tenements. 
There’s one, at least, in the St. Louis Club. He at one 
time had a very nice business in the sale of a sheep-dip, 
a concoction for curing scab, said concoction having 
for one of its ingredients tobacco juice. This tobacco 
juice the clubman got out of the stems of the tobacco 
leaf. He purchased at a small rate per pound all the 
stems cast away by a great local tobacco factory. Be- 
fore he purchased them, the stems used to be thrown 
away. The Tobacco Trust bought the factory. They 
found on the books the item of revenue from the 
stems. “What does this man buy those stems for?” 
they asked. Then they found out that the sheep-dip 
was a valuable medicine and much in demand among 
sheep raisers. One day the St. Louis clubman dropped 
around to the factory to buy more stems. There were 
none to be had—none from any factory at any price. 
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The Trust had gone into the manufacture of the 
sheep-dip on its. own account. The stems gave the 
[rust a valuable by-product. The man who owned the 
recipe for the sheep-dip simply dropped out o1 busi- 
ness. The Trust nets a fine annual profit from the 
business it took away from the clubman. Of course 
the transaction was good economics. It cut out an- 
other middleman’s profit, but it was a tough deal all 
the same on the man who discovered and made a 
market for the dip: f 
oh 
Uncle Joe 
You can’t see any Republican looming up out of 
the railroad fight in the Senate as a Presidential 
possibility. Fairbanks doesn’t count for much, with 
the people. Shaw begins to look funny, and Taft 
is rather splashed with Panama mud. Is our Uncle 
Joe Cannon, of the homespun galluses, too old? 
A Trust in Cass County. 
THE attention of Attorney General Hadley is di- 
rected to Lee Glandon, of Raymore, Cass County, Mo. 
General Hadley is proceeding against trusts and mo- 
nopolies in the east, and there is no reason why he 
should overlook Mr. Glandon. The latter, it is stat- 
ed upon excellent local authority, has created a trust 
out of the various positions and offices he holds. He 
has clearly formed a combine out of himself to restrain 
others from picking up any office of trust or emolu- 
ment in Cass county, and quo warranto proceedings 
should be instituted against him forthwith. Here are 
some of the jobs Mr. Glandon claims to inherit sim- 
ply because he is Mr. Glandon: Agent for the Kan- 
sas City, Colorado & Southwestern Railroad; manager 
of the Adams Express Company; manager of the 
Western Union Telegraph Company; secretary of the 
Raymore Cemetery Association; Adjutant of the G. 
A. R. Post; member of the School Board, Master of 
the Masonic Lodge, and Collector of the Revenue for 
the township in which he lives. As these embrace 
all the local offices at Raymore, it is plain that Mr. 
Glandon is violating the anti-trust law, and ought to 
be yanked into court and made disgorge at last half 
of his jobs. In the days when Col. Hi Bledsoe was 
pretty much the whole show in Cass county, as he was 
at the battle of Chattanooga, with his Confederate ar. 
tillery. Mr. Glandon would not have dared to establish 
a trust within the sacred precincts of Cass county. 
Col. Hi himself was satisfied to represent his Dis- 
trict in the State Senate. This he did for the honor 
there was in the office. He farmed for a living, and 
raised as many mules as the next man in Cass county. 
Since Col. Hi.’s death, however, the trust idea has 
gained a footing in Cass. Judges of the County 
Court are no longer lynched for voting several hun- 
dred thousand dollars of bonds to a bogus railroad. 
The new idea prevails—hog everything in sight and 
weep because there is nothing more that can be 
grabbed. 
 % 
Mr. Hubbard, His Message 
Mr. Evsert Hupparp is coming to lecture us this 
evening on “The Age of Commonsense.” He does 
this because common sense is just the sort he hasn’t 
in his kit. The Fra has the uncommon sort. He’s 
kin to Pierpont Morgan, John Rockefeller, Andrew 
Carnegie. Only as they can make money, he can 
make money and epigrams. Hubbard has supremely 
the flair for what will catch on—whether in handi- 
crafts, philosophy or sentiment. The Pastor is 
to xesthetics what Edward Bok is to literatnre. He 
does its man-millinery. He is one who opens up 
vistas to the half-baked. He seduces them into an 
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embryotic culture out of which they must evolve at 
some expense to themselves and profit to Hubbard. 
He is doing good—and harm. 
he makes culture synonymous with limp leather bind- 
ings. Also that he overshoots his mark and makes 
goodness and kindness a stained glass attitude rather 
than a living force and conviction. The good he 
does is plentiful. He makes commonplace people 
think that they think daring heterodoxies. That he 
tells some, even many, truths men and women want 
to hear is shown by his following. He stirs vio- 
lently many minds jellied in convention, sets up an 
itch towards living outward in many ossified or nar- 
cotized consciences. He has an undoubted pragmatic 
hypnotism. There is but one thing that he can 
never be forgiven. That is his putative authorship 
of the novels, tracts, histories, comic operas and 
romances of Charles Felton Pidgin. To do such a 
thing is to insult his own success. And he has 
been very successful. He has awakened in many 
mentall? sterile organisms a simulacrum of life that 
we must believe will eventually warm into actual 
apprehension of the beauties and ideals which his 
dogmatic divagations more or less tenuously adum- 
brate. Only those condemn Hubbard who are jealous 
of him. None or few of those who condemn him 
have done or can do as much as Hubbard for that 
large class of groping idealists who need something 
done for them, to put them in the way of a larger, 
deeper, more productive life. 
% 

SECRETARY OF THE TREASURY SHAW helps out the 
stock gamblers with $10,000,000 of deposits in con- 
venient banks. It is of no benefit to general business. 
It’s a case of lifting oneself by one’s bootstraps. 

That Philippine Friar Scandal 

Tue Philippine friars got a bunch of millions of 
dollars from Uncle Sam for their lands in the Islands. 
What did they do with it? Hold it for the use of the 
Church in the archipelago? Not much. Turn it over 
to Rome? Not at all. They deposited it to their 
own credit in London and left the Church to shift for 
itself in the Philippines. This is a great scandal. 
Rome’s policy is that Church money shall be invested 
for the benefit of those who contributed it. The 
Philippine friars’ lands were given by the people, or 
rather they belonged to the people, though the govern- 
ment of Spain gave them, without any right, to the 
friars. That the value of these lands should go to the 
friars and not to the Church of which the friars were 
only a part is a vile scandal and it was first shown up 
in a flaming editorial by Father Phelan, of the West- 
ern Watchman, of this city. It is not only a robbery of 
the Church, but of the people composing the Church, 
The friars have simply taken the money that Archbishop 
Harty, of Manila, formerly of St. Louis, needed and 
was by church law and the law of nature entitled to, 
for the building of schools in the Islands. The protest 
against the friars and their act of embezzlement by 
bailee, is simply the expression of the doctrine of the 
land for the people and the people’s rights in the vaiues 
of the land they live on. 

% 

Onto has just had its outbreak of race war, at 
Springfield. It wouldn’t have been as bad as it was 
if the authorities had stood pat for law and order. 
To the argument that there wouldn’t have been a riot 
but for the negroes the answer is the Berners riot in 
Cincinnati about twenty years ago. 

’ 

Aut St. Louis building trades are tied up by a 

strike of one labor organization against another. A 





The harm is that’ 





Trades Council hod carriers’ union is trying to shut 
out a colored hod carriers’ union, affiliated with the 
Bricklayers’ Union, which is independent of the Build- 
ing Trades Council. Labor striking against labor is 
the backbone of Capital’s strength. The Bricklayers’ 
Union sets a good example to the country in standing 
by its black helpers. 


oh of 
Lawless Men of the Law. 
Two eminent Brooklyn lawyers have been indicted, 
charged with purchasing false claims for damages 
resulting from flooded sewers. The accused are part- 
ners. It is said that the city paid them nearly $50,000 
in settlement of claims last year. Scores of other law- 
yers are said, by the despatches, to be in danger of in- 
dictment, because several of the runners employed by 
them have confessed to their part in the great industry 
of manufacturing bogus claims. The magnitude of 
the business the newspapers infer from the fact that 
one lawyer alone took more than $106.000 out of the 
city treasury last year. The claims now pending 
against the city aggregate millions of dollars. The 
sum total grows with every day. Clearly legal thiev- 
ery has been flourishing in New York. But why not? 
Ordinary lawyers are likely to go too far when they 
get to imitating the examples of “great” lawyers like 
Chauncey Depew, “Dave” Hill, Armitage Matthews, 
“Abe” Hummel and some others who for long flour- 
ished conspicuously in the metropolis. Patrick, under 
sentence to hang for the murder of millionaire Rice, 
is another lawyer who appears to have pressed the 
lawyer’s privilege too far. Senator Burton was a 
lawyer. Senator Mitchell was a lawyer. It was a 
beef trust lawyer who bribed a reporter in Chicago 
to color his reports of a case against the Beef Trust. 
Andy Hamilton, who represented the insurance com- 
panies at Albany was a lawyer. We have seen great 
lawyers in Missouri, who represented great railways, 
“standing on their constitutional rights,’ when Folk 
questioned them in the Grand Jury room. All the 
get-rich-quick schemers have been coached by lawyers. 
Lawyers were advisers of crooks and crookedness in 
the postal frauds. Lawyers are the backbone of the 
Standard Oil company in all its villainies. Evidently 
nothing is more needed than a religious or ethical re- 
vival for lawyers only in this country. 
Music and Cordwood. 
Music hath no charms for the editor of the Ver- 
sailles, Mo., Democrat. In his young and giddy days 
he purchased an organ. Now he would like to trade 
that organ off for “cordwood or polewood,” as the 
case may be. The instrument is known as a “cottage 
organ” and the editor says it is worth $75, but he 
will sell it for $25 and take the price out in cordwood 
or polewood and ask no questions. Is not this an 
indication that the newspaper organ is about to go out 
of date along with the instrument of torture alluded 
to by the Versailles Democrat? Things surely look 
that way. . Both the newspaper organ and 
the musical organ have seen their best days in Mis- 
souri. It is the wise editor who is willing to trade 
such holdings off for cordwood or polewood. Col. 
John A. Hanney, of the Versailles Leader, who was 
once defeated for the Congressional nomination in the 
Eighth District, by Judge D. W. Shackleford, because 
his “coattails were too close to the ground,” should 
take warning. He has been singing the praises of ev- 
ery Democrat who could get a nomination for the last 
twenty-five years, and yet because he is so short of 
stature, the Democrats of the Eighth District would 
not give him a seat in Congress. Yet Missouri has 
had many smaller men than he—in another sense—in 





Congress. It is time for Col. Hanney to invest his 


faith in cordwood. It will warm a man’s toes in cold 
weather. A discerning man, however, will not com- 
mend “polewood” so strongly as “‘cordwood.” “Pole- 
wood” is a lazy man’s way of supplying fuel, but even 
at that, a backyard full of “polewood” in cold weather 


brings many comforts never to be found in political 


promises. 
fe fs 


A Pulpit Orator 

Rev. Hersert S, BiGELow, pastor of the Vine Street 
Congregational Church, Cincinnati, is a preacher who 
applies the Gospels to our own times and draws con- 
clusions that give successful Smugitess in all clans, 
creeds and parties the shivers. He believes Christ’s 
doctrine is for to-day, not less than it was for Christ’s 
Result: He is 


But he is an eloquent anar- 


own day. So believing, so he says. 
classed as an anarchist. 
chist, and his conclusions are not the fantastic deduc- 
tions from frenzied facts. He demonstrates the kind 
of religion that should give us here and now some of 
the happiness promised hereafter. Over in Ohio he 
ran for Secretary of State under Tom Johnson's aus- 
pices and was beaten, but he still preaches his doc- 
trine, and he has seen it win, measurably, in _ that 
State, in the last election. He is the master of an 
easy, fluent style of oratory which colors and vivifies 
the dismal science and his lecture on ““The Power of 
an Idea,” which he will deliver at the Spiritualist Tem- 
ple on Pine street to-morrow (Friday) night is a 
the intellect. Mr. 


treat to Bigelow is a_ Sin- 


gle Taxer, and he shows without any exegeti- 
cal gymnastics, the harmony of the George idea 
with the deepest spiritual essence of that philosophy 
the preaching of which culminated in the Divine Trag- 
edy on Golgotha. Readers of this paper who think 
the pulpit orator is no more should hear Mr. Bige- 
low for his manner, if not for his matter. 
A 
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Naval Manoeuvers in Missouri. 

THERE is talk of the Naval Reserves of St. Louis 
showing what kind of mettle they are composed of 
this summer by making an attack on the State Capi- 
tal, to see if they can dislodge two companies of the 
National Guards, capture Governor Folk and return 
in triumph by water to St. Louis. Now there are 
many things in the way of the consummation of these 
In the first place, the Naval Reserves have 

If they had one, it is doubtful if they could 
But even if they had a 


plans. 

no craft. 
navigate the Missouri river. 
craft, and were successful in eventually reaching the 
Jefferson City bridge, and had their boat tied up to 
one of its piers, they would be immediately at the mercy 
of that soldier and patriot, Col. Fred Buehrle, who 
has manned the cannons on the Capitol hill for the 
last 40 years. Long before the Naval Reserves sailed 
out of the St. Louis harbor, Col. Buehrle would have 
Goose Creek, which flows at the foot of the Capitol 
Lill, fortified as far up as the brewery, and there would 
be no possible show to break through his lines, Of 
course, Col. Buhlre would have the assistance of that 
war-scarred veteran, Adjutant General DeArmond, 
and no doubt General Emmet Newton would polish 
up his Knights of Pythias sword and hasten from 
Springfield to the scene of carnage. The Naval Re- 
serves are composed largely of young men who are 
without experience on the wave. They may know a 
few nautical names and wear bell-mouthed pantaloons, 
and swear like sailors, but they have not been seasoned 
on the water, Before risking the‘r precious lives i 
a naval attack on Jefferson City, they should consult 
Mayor Wells’ Secretary of Marine, the Honorable 
Joseph Pea Whyte who would in turn consult High 
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Admiral Maurice Shea, whose flagship is the dump 
boat at the foot of Chouteau avenue. If they could 
secure one of the city’s armored dump boats and push 
it ahead of their sea craft up the Missouri to Jefferson 
Mr. Whyte's 
experience .in navigating these boats down to Chesley 
Island. the pride of the Wells’ administration, would 
be of vast service to the Naval Reserves. Through 
his able efforts the buzzards were driven off Chesley 
If the dump boats could drive 


City, that town would be evacuated. 


Island last summer. 
turkey buzzards away from one of their favorite 
haunts and summer resorts, it stands to reason that 
the people of Jefferson City would flee for their lives 
at the sight of one of these craft, and not even wait 
to secure a clothespin for nasal protection. But, per- 
haps, after all, the naval attack on the State Capital 
is not anticipated. The story originated with the 
Post-Dispatch at a time when there was a great dearth 
of hod carriers eloping with kitchen help, thus de- 
priving the P.-D. of that particular line of usefulness 
in which it occasionally endeavors to rival the Re- 
public—runn'ng two-column pictures of persons whom 
nobody ever heard of before and will never hear of 
again. In this dire extremity the P.-D. was driven 
to find something sensational, and the Naval Reserve 
story may have been manufactured out of nothing. 
In any event, Missourians may sleep soundly, never 
fearing that their State Capital will fall before the 
Reserves and their dear Governor be carried off a pris- 


oner ard held for ransom. 
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What Is Religion? 


By Frances Porcher 


one can read at a sitting of a few hours, is of 

particular interest to St. Louidans, among 
whom Dr, Pritchett was conspicuous as an educator 
for so many years, and to Missourians in general, 
of whom, cosmopolite as he may be, he is still one. 

It is not a volume of abstruse and heavy theology; 
neither, on the other hand, is it an attack on personal 
beliefs and organized creeds. It is simply the lec- 
tures of a fair, broad man, a seeker himself after the 
Bird of Truth, to his students, themselves men, in 
the Massachusetts Institute of Technology. The style 
is charmingly simple and direct, the utterance none 
that the educated thinker can cavil it. The day has 
long since gone by when the earnest man or woman 
who thinks accepts his religion as he accepted his 
nursery bottle in babyhood, at his mother’s hands, 
without a question. To-day we question our theology 
and make our religion very largely for ourselves, 
each in his own heart, regardless of the name we 
bear as sects, and yet, never in the history of nations, 
was there so much universal thought and speech given 
to matters of religion and morality. 

It was very fitting, therefore, that the leader ot 
a body of scientific men should formulate his views 
upon these subjects before such a body, particularly 
since, in the very nature of thought conditions, there 
were perplexities and dangers confronting them into 
which it was well they should be called to look. While 
there is more universal thought given to religion to- 
day, the college student, as Dr. Pritchett states, finds 
“his life less rich in the things which create a religious 
sense * * * * the old traditional voices of authority 
no longer appeal to them. Men’s souls are over- 
whelmed by the great current of the commonplace, 
the material, the utilitarian, and the student is in that 
current.” To meet these conditions among the men 
under his guidance and to lift their thoughts to high- 
er things, Dr. Pritchett delivered these addresses. 

While. given before his students and dedicated to 


TT" little volume bearing the above title, which 





them and while, par excellence, of interest to colleg: 
men, the little volume is one which appeals to all 
Its very sincerity of purpose, directness of speec! 
and simplicity of style commend it alike to men an 
women who think upon things for themselves. 

The book contains five short addresses entitled a: 
follows: “What is Truth?” “What is Religion?” “The 
Science of Religion’; “The Significance of Prayer”: 
“Ought a Religious Man to Join a Church?” The 
titles alone would suggest that Dr. Pritchett has gone 
sailing in deep waters, but one is forced to admit that 
he has managed wisely and well his barque of thought 
in the venture. It is one of these volumes that needs 
to be quoted to give to another a fair idea of its 
merits, but it is so built upon logical sequences that it 
is not easy to quote haphazard. 

In the first address, the lecturer strives to impress 
upon his hearers the value of truth once attained: 
“It means,” he says, “little for you to accept my view 
of truth or any other man’s view of truth. It means 
everything to you to determine out of an open heart 
and an alert mind your own conception of truth, and, 
having done this, to keep the courage of such convic- 
tion. . . . “There is no freedom worth the having 
freedom which a man_ enters 
into when he_ follows truth as his own heart and 
his own mind enable him to see it For the 
real dragors that destroy men’s sou's are not food and 
drink, but the weakness which allows passion to be- 
come the master, not the slave, of the mind; the sel- 
fishness which sees only personal interest and personal 
gain; the mental lethargy which accepts error rather 
than seek truth. the lack of moral purpose 
to follow the truth when it is seen.” 


In the second address Dr. Pritchett, as a scientist, 
is not willing to admit that the question of religion 
can be ignored in a course of scientific training, “A 
school,” he says, “whose intellectual current is so feeble 
that it does not set an intelligent man to thinking about 
his relations to God and to his country is no place to 
stimulate a man to right thinking in chemistry or in 
physics or in mathematics.” This is his definition of 
religion as it presents itself to the man trained in 
science: “The divine life in the human soul, a life 
which manifests itself, as all life manifests itself, by 
the growth which it brings forth, the divine flowers 
of the human heart, unselfishness, love, fearlessness, 
serenity, patience, service.” He sees no antagonism 
between the common and the scientific conception of 
religion: the latter contains “no new formula, it sim- 
ply strips away many useless ones.” Between the first 
words of the creed, “I believe in God the Father .Al- 
mighty, Maker of Heaven and Earth,” and Herbert 
Spencer's generalization, ‘We are ever in the presence 
of an infinite and eternal energy from which all things 
proceed,” he sees little difference. The essay upun 
“The Science of Religion” will be most probably con- 
ceded the best of the five. In it Dr. Pritchett i» 
extremely happy in his illustrations, very interesting 
in his conclusions and most tolerant in his views. 
He clearly demonstrates the vital differences between 
religion, which is an individual matter, a living issue, 
and theology which is the science of religion, and that, 
without belittling the latter. In fact, one of the most 
attractive qualities of the entire book is the author's 
desire to be just on all sides, to “play fair” with every 
question. 

He handles the two remaining subjects with the same 
earnest thought, reverence and sympatheuc touch that 
prevails through the entire volume. There is much 
that is not along the lines of a narrow orthodoxy, 
yet nothing that does not cond..e to love and respect 
for the Man of Nazareth, nothing that does not point 
to higher ideals, a finer manhood and a richer intel- 
lectual life, and most of all is it permeated with the 
spirit of truth and fearlessness. 

The keynote of the volume is in the closing sen- 
tence: ‘There are many paths by which a human 
soul comes to a high religious life. Some of them 
lead through suffering, through service, through faith, 


other than that 
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ugh doubt, through patience; but there is none that 
5 through insincerity and cowardice.” 
Ve must not forget that the book is the word of 


and ,the viewpoint 
but there 


ientist to students of science 
at of the reasoner, not the senti:mentalist, 
js nothing to offend any educated man or woman, no 
moiter to what creed he subseribes or in what or- 
eavization he classes himself. 


th «fo of 


Arizona 
By Sharlot M. Hall 


it was decided by the Senate on the 27th that 
the Statehood bill, providing for the creation of one 
Staite of Indian Territory and Oklahoma and another 
of Arizona,and New Mexico shall come to a vote on 


the 9th of March, 
N No empty-handed pleader for the right of a 
free-born state, 

No child, with a child’s insistence, demanding a gilded 
toy, 

But a fair-browed, queenly woman, 
or destroy— 

Wise for the need of the sons she has bred in 
school where weaklings fail, 

Where cunning is less than manhood, and deeds, not 
words, avail— 

With the high, unswerving purpose that measures and 
overcomes, 

And the faith in the Farthest Vision that builded her 
hard-won homes. 


O beggar she in the mighty hall where her bay- 
crowned sisters wait, 


strong to create 


the 


Link her, in her clean-proved fitness, in her right to 
stand alone— 

Secure for whatever future in the strength that her 
past has won— 

Link her, in her morning beauty, with another, how- 
ever fair? 

And open your jealous portal and bid hes enter there 

With shackles on wrist and ankle, and dust on her 
stately head, 

And her proud eyes dim with weeping? 
your doors instead 

And seal them fast forever! but let her go her way— 

Uncrowned if you will, but unshackled, to wait for a 
larger day. 


No! Bar 


Let her go bare-handed, bound with no grudging 

gift, 

Back to her own free spaces where her rock-ribbed 
mountains lift 

Their walls like a sheltering fortress—back to her 
house and _ blood. 

And we of her blood will go our way and reckon your 
judgment good. 

We will wait outside your sullen door till the stars 
you wear grow dim 

As the pale dawn-stars that swim and fade o’er our 
mighty Canon’s rim. 

We will lift no hand for the bays ye wear, nor covet 
your robes of state— 

But ah! by the skies above us all, we will shame ye 

while we wait! 


Ay! 


We will make ye the mold of an empire here in the 
land ye scorn, 

While ye drowse and dream in your well-housed ease 
that States at your nod are born. 

Ye have blotted your own beginnings, and taught your 
sons to forget 

That ye did not spring fat-fed and old from the powers 
that bear and beget. 

ut the while ye follow your smooth-made roads to a 
fireside safe of fears, 

Shall come a voice from a land still young, to sing 
in your age-dulled ears 

lhe hero song of a strife as fine as your fathers’ 
fathers knew, 
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Jaceards Fine Gut Slass 


Cut Glass Vase. 


Lowest Priced House in America for Fine Goods 





color. 


As illustrated, 9 inches tall, 

richly and deeply cut, hand polished and full of 
A handsome ornament. . 

Other Cut Glass Vases, 


heavy, clear glass, 


$18.00 
$1.75 to $92.00 








Cut Glass Compote. 
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This beautiful Cut Class Compote, 
high, heavy, clear glass, perfectly cut, artistic 


Other Cut Glass Compotes, $5 00 to $35.00 


9% inches 
$12.75 








beautiful. 
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Our assortment of Cut Glass, both imported and 
domestic, is one of the largest and finest in the world. 
As an ornament for your dining table, nothng is more 
If you appreciate elegance and artistic merit, you should see our 
collection, now on display and sale in our Cut Glass section. 
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When they dared the rivers of unmapped wilds at the 
will of a bark canoe— 


The song of the deed in the doing, of the work still 
hot from the hand; 
Of the yoke of man laid friendly-wise on the neck of 
a tameless land. 
While your merchandise is weighing, we will bit and 
bridle and rein 
The floods of the storm-rocked mountains and lead 
them down to the plain; 
And the foam-ribbed dark-hued waters, 
that mighty race, 
Shall lie at the feet of palm and vine and know thetr 
appointed place; 
And out of that subtle union, desert and mountain- 
flood, 
Shall be homes for a nation’s choosing, where no 
home else had stood. 


tired from 


We will match the gold of your minting, with its 
mint-stamp dulled and marred 


By the tears and blood that have stained it and the 


hands that have clutched too hard, 
With the gold that no man has lied for—the gold no 
woman has made 
The price of her truth and honor, plying a shameless 
trade— 
The clean, pure, gold of the mountains, straight from 
the strong, dark earth, 
With no tang or taint upon it from the hour of its 
primal birth. 
The trick of the money-changer, shifting his coins as 
he wills, 
Ye may keep—no Christ was bartered for the wealth 
of our lavish hills. 


“Yet we are a little people—too weak for the cares 
of state!” 
Let us go our way! When you look again, ye shall 
find us, mayhap, too great. 
Cities we lack—and gutters where ciildren snatch for 
bread; 
Numbers—and hordes of starvelings, toiling but never 
— fed. 
Spare pains that would make us greater in the pattern 
that ye have set; 





We hold to the larger measure of the men that ye 
forget— 

The men who, from trackless ferests and prairies 
lone and far, 

Hewed out the land where ye sit at ease and grudge 
us our fair-won star. 


“There yet be men, my masters,” though the net that 
the trickster flings 

Lies wide on the land to its bitter shame, and his cun- 
ning parleyings 

Have deafened the ears of Justice, that was blind and 
slow of old. 

Yet time, the last Great Judge, is not bought, or bribed, 
or sold; 

And Time and the Race shall judge us—not a league 
of traffiking men, 

Selling the trust of the people, to barter it back again; 

Palming the lives of millions as a handful of easy 
coin, 

With a s'ngle heart to the narrow verge where craft 
and statecraft join. 

From Out West For 
fe oh fe 


Kindly Caricatures 
[46] Murray Carleton 


N other days it would have been highly uncon- 
ventional to 


February. 


write about a man like Mur- 

ray Carleton without calling him “a _ mer- 
chant prince.” But we won't call him _ that. 
We'll forget that he’s a great merchant and 
millionaire. Mr. Carleton is simply a hustler. In 


early life he was a printer, later a commercial traveler; 
in those occupations he stored up that treasure of 
piety which is his to-day, a piety that expresses itself 
more in practical performance than in profession. 
His religion, of the Methodist brand, formally, over- 
flows the cup of sect. It is he that keeps going old 
Centenary church in the down town district, the only 
church that has remained down town with the poor 
It would have moved west 
been that Mr. Carleton 
There is no church, 
His re- 


who were Christ’s care. 
with if it hadn't 
guaranteed its running expenses. 
though, which Mr. Carleton does not help. 


“sassiety” 
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Kindly Caricatures No. 46 


ligion is not of the long-faced variety, but up-to-date 
like the methods of his big dry goods company that 
ranks away at the top of the city’s great business in- 
stitutions. His religion is not ostentatious. He's 
a cheerful sort, for a man with an hundred irons in 
the fire, his various directorates, his duties in con- 
nection with public bodies, his interests in many en- 
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MURRAY CARLETON 


terprises to look after. He’s one of those busy men 
who always have time for everything. In the course 
of business he has cultivated the art of ingratiation 
and he knows how to make just the right speech and 
give the right interview at the right time. He has 
been happily successful in politics, standing as well 
with the “gang” as with the “reformers,” though, per- 





haps, he looks upon the reformers as being not qu!': 


the best thing for business as it has to be “bizze 


in these strenuous times. Still he can possibly fi' | 


the way to prevent “reformers” becoming dangero 
to his business. It isn’t bad business to finance 
the same time the reform side and the business si 
of a campaign. Without a trace of pomposity 
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Lavatory and toilet rooms— 
Bureau of Information— . 


Plenty of easy chairs— 
Place to pay your gas bills— 
A place to check your parcels— 





A general waiting-room for men, women and children— 
A waiting-room for women and children only 
A semi-dark silence room for complete rest— 
Emergency hospital room with nurse — 


Telephone booths—local and long distance phones— 








And Scores of Other Little Conveniences too Numerous to mention—all without charge. 


—NEW— 
WAITING ROOMS 


Are perfection in every way! 
and made use of them it’s time you did. Among 
the convenient features are the following: 


All the principal magazines— 


Branch United States Post-office—mail collected every 
half hour— 


Telegraph and cable offices—messages at regular rates 


Theater tickets for Century, Olympic and Garrick, at 
box-office rates— 


Daily papers of St. Louis, New York, Philadelphia, 
Chicago, Boston, Kansas City, ete.— 
City directories of all principal cities— 






If you haven’t seen 








B. Nugent G Bro. Dry Goods Co., 


Broadway, Washington Ave. 
and St. Charles Street. 














affectation, with, indeed, an attractive and frank sim- 
plicity he has an engaging personality. How strong 
it is may be gathered from the fact that he was at 
the head -of the local street railway system, when it 
was gloriously unpopular, and got out of it without 
any of the concern’s unpopularity attaching to him. 
even though it went “bust” and endeavored to dodge 
its indebtedness for damages. Not only that. It didn’t 
hurt him a particle to oppose rate-regulation or to 
fight the free bridge movement. He’s one of the de- 
nounced “Big Cinch,” but everybody seems to think 
that “Murray is straight goods,” even if, of necessity, 
in relations with a supposedly bad crowd. His suc- 
cess is quite recent, but no one begrudges it to him, 
since it doesn’t appear to have been achieved by whole- 
sale exploitation of the public. He has come to the 
front in a straight, legitimate, business line, owning 
the concern for which he was a drummer. Those he 
passed in the race don’t backbite him. He hasn't put 
on too glossy a polish since he made his pile. He 
hasn’t learned how to pose. Indeed he is over-modest 
ind is almost put to confusion when brought into 
the lime light. That he gets out of his business self 
ind into aesthetics is shown by his presidency of 
he Amphion Singing Society, his interest in the public 
nuseum and such things. He doesn’t court publicity 
n any way. He lives simply, but not quite frugally 
ind while of the mildly pietistic persuasion has much 
haritableness for those who do not always keep in 
he straight and narrow way. He is a fair employer 
ind a clean trader; and he is developing into somewhat 
fa business publicist, whose’ words to Washington 
‘ommittees and cabinet departments are given atten- 
ion. Business is business with him, of, course, and 
ie isn’t much in sympathy with economic radicals 
r ideals that conflict with the rules of the business 
same, but he sticks, as. far as is possible,’ for a man 
naking money in these days, to. the kind of business 
hat gives something for something. He has no bril- 
ant frills and doesn’t presume on his wealth and 


standing to the discomfiture of those less fortunate. 
He is not effusive in manner, but rather diffident 
until warmed to the business in hand, when he goes 
at things direct, yet not without a certain deference 
preparatory to springing his point or purpose. There's 
nothing about him of the emphatic in tone or color. 
He presents himself a singularly level, even, well- 
adjusted, confident, but not too confident, character, 
thoroughly likeable and as sincere as can possibly be a 
man with a lot of money mixed up with a lot of other 
men with money anxious to take his away from him. 


Lee 


Blue Jay’s ‘>: oa 


Dear Jen Wren: 


ELL, my ownest one, Minnie is married. 
\W Yea, verily, *tis even so, much as we never 
thought it would be pulled off. And out 

in California, too, be jabers, where the orange blos- 
soms blossed just at the right time, and Minnie said 
she did love lilies—you chance to recall that picture 
with two Easter budlets cropping over one of her 
ears—I_ think left 
Jane—and that’s how we don’t any of us forget her 


it was the auricular appendage, 
fondness for the fragrant lily that toils nor spins, 
neither more nor less than Minnie herself. 

It’s a huge relief, though, to get that wedding off 
the schedule, ain’t it? I was so darned afraid that 
something might happen—a black cat walk across 
Scharrer’s path at the last moment, or somebody from 
Belleville turn up and sue Minnie for breach of prom- 
ise, but nothing exciting happened, dearest, and they 
were made one in the Church of the Holy Angels 
amidst a bower of palums and Easter fragrance, and 
Minnie told all the reporters, and, darling, she wasn’t 
a bit uppy about seeing those horrid newspaper men, 
but just invited “em all in and told ‘em frankly and 
fervently what the plans 


were—or was. I never 








Barry’s Corset Store 
615 Locust St. opposite Barrs. 


Announces to its patrons, as an event of un- 
usual interest, its opening of 


Ladies’ French and Best American-Made 


Underwear for Spring and Summer of 
1906 


The style, materials and workmanship of 
these garments are the acme of refined dainti- 
ness, the special designs being confined to this 
store for this market, a feature that will be 
appreciated by those selecting trousseaux giv- 
ing a touch of exclusiveness considered — so 
desirable by brides. 


CORSETS 


Of the best and most correct models adapted 
to modern costuming have been-received and 
will be placed on sale to-morrow. 
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can get my tenses straight, Jane, especially in such a 
tense situation as this. 
And, Min: “Only 


friends are to be among those present.” 


sixty 
And then 
she told the reporters to put down the names of Mr. 


says most intimate 


my 


and Mrs. Harrison Drummond, who have bought a 
house out in Pasadena lately, dearest, and who are 
living in it with the twins—and, Mrs. Amelia Cup- 


ples Scudder and Martha, who are also out there 
with Mr. Cupples, who. gdes¢to Cal. every winter, 
and Mr. and Mrs. John Davis, and maybe it ain’t 


the lucky strike, though, that such upty-ups happened 
to be out there right now and ready to come in handy 


when they want a lot of cur best people for supers, 
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Roycroft Book Characteristics : 


—the type is the blackest 
—the paper the whitest 
—the letter the clearest 
Each glance is refreshing 
Every touch is a luxury 


The following are now on dis- 
play at Skinner & Kennedy’s ai 
312 N. Broadway, St. Louis, 
and may be they’ll be here a 
week or so longer 


At $2.00 Each: 


The Law of Love, by William Marion 
Reedy. 


The Rubiayat, by Omar Khayyam 
and Edward FitzGerald. 


Nature and Self Reliance, by Ralph 
Waldo Emerson. 


Rip Van Winkle, by Joseph Jefferson, 
and Irving has a little to say about 
it, too. 

A Dog of Flanders, by Ouida, espec- 
ially for Roycroft knockers. 


The Ballad of Reading Gaol, by Oscar 
Wilde. If you don’t believe it’s worth 
$2.00, read this verse, (the 119th): 


And all men kill the thing they love, 
By all let this be heard, 

Some do it with a bitter look, 
Some with a flattering word. 

The coward does it with a kiss, 
The brave man with a sword! 


Respectability, being a cosmic jour- 
ney to the home of homo, beginning 
with the creation of man and continu- 
ing to the reorganization of the Equi- 
table, by Elbert Hubbard, who also 
wrote the following: American States- 
man, Famous Women, American 
Writers, Good Men and Great and 
Eminent Painters. 


Any of the above, $2.00 each. 
For $3.00 these valuable books : 


English Authors, Great Musicians. 
Great Philosophers, Eminent Orators, 
Great Scientists, all by Hubbard. 


We have also for only $40.00: 


A Lodging for the Night, by Robert 
Louis Stevenson; 


And for only $20.00: 


The Man of Sorrows, by Elbert Hub- 
bard; 


And for only $5.00: 
The Last Ride, by Robert Srowning; 


And for only 30 Cents: 


Essay on Silence, by Fra Elbertus. 
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as it were—or was. My stars! just think how tickled 
the Drummonds are to be 1n at the finish, and as for 
the Scudder push, I can just tell you candidly, that 
Ill bet Martha won’t speak to any of us girls when 
she comes home and we have to meet her at places and 
hear all about that wedding. Minnie was the smart 
one, though, to arrange the great event out in Cal., 
oodles of flowers, you know, though they do say that 
the florists couldn’t supply enough lilies and daisies in 
all the State, and no common, low-down populace to 
rubber, and no dreadful St. Louis papers to print 
conversations that were not conversed by anybody. 
The fat little Magnus girl was bridesmaid for her 
young aunt, and Teddy managed to worry along with- 
out any best man. You see, he is not so well known 
over here—I mean, he is not so well known as he 
might have been—or rather, I should say, in explana- 
tion, that he might be better known than he is if he 
had been, that is, or rather, possibly it would be more 
seemly to state, according as how he hasn’t as many 
intimate friends here and in California as Minnie, 
and do I make myself perfectly clear and understand- 
able, darling? 

Minnie wore white lace. You might have guessed 
it. Mamma Busch gave it her. No, dearest, not 
heirloom lace, but it will be an heirloom by the time 
Minnie’s granddaughters are getting wedded, I 
wonder if they will have as good a time as their 
grandmother? Do you suppose such a thing could 
be possible? And Mamma Busch, who dotes on Ted- 
dy, you know, wore an imported gown from Paris, 
also lace, and the rest of the intimate sixty were 
attired appropriate to the occasion, I guess. Martha 
promised to wire what she expected to get into, but 
she forgot, I think, she must have been so excited 
and so afraid that it might not happen, after all. 

I’ll bet every last one of the intimates breathed 
not only the Voice over Eden, but a sithe of heavy 
releef, when the preacher said the fatal words. Really, 


Jane, this wedding has been the most terrible respon- . 


sibility that we have had resting on our defenceless 
heads since the Sunday closing law, and the Dute 
Cabannes moved out of town. 

Teddy is afraid he’s going to be cashiered from 
the army, so he gave out in one of those dainty little 
interviews of his’n. Now, dearest, I haven’t the 
faintest suspicion what under the sun getting cash- 
iered is, but I don’t think it’s quite the same thing 
as paying your clam chowder check at the cage in 
the corner, when you leave the “Hole in the Wall” 
or the “Frankfurter Gafe.”” I sort of suspect that 
it means you are put on half stripes with half pay, 
though, perhaps, I may even mistake there. Anyhow, 
Teddy is afraid that’s going to be his when he takes 
Wilhelmina back to Stuttgart, where the Stuttgarters 
grow round. He said once, in an untoward moment, 
that he expected to live permanently and in the future 
entirely in New York, but the Busch girls readily 
adapt themselves to continental customs—Teddy al- 
ways declared that the little across-the-river-joke was 
only a Berlin bon mot, or possibly, a Parisian persi- 
flage. Humph! 

And I must say, and right here, with style and ele- 
gance, that we are dead sorry to lose Minnie. She 
has lent more air of decoration and more genuine up- 
to-the-minute sensation and ginger to this town for 
three years than we can ever hope to imitate or equal, 
and I’m doggone sorry she didn’t marry Clarry Hob- 
litzelle—who seems to have taken to the tall timbers 
since Minnie got engaged, for nobody ever lays eyes 
on him any more—or else somebody equally nice and 
obliging, who would have kept her still in our midst. 

Here’s to Minnie and Teddy! May their married 
life be as full of sugar-plums as their courtship was, 
of spice! 

It seems to poor little me that our aldermen here 
ought to pass Mr. Busch’s bill for his new railway 
to compete with the terminal monopoly, as a sort of 
wedding present for Minnie. If franchises are to be 
given they should be given to a man like Busch, who 








By Ernest McGaffey. 


Are songs of a strong heart to a 
sweetheart. There are seventy of 
them in the pretty book that has re- 
cently been published anew by William 
introductory 


Marion Reedy, with an 


essay by himself. 


They voice a love kept sane and 
sweet by a sympathy with the great 
Nature heart and spirit. They are 
vigorous, tender, wistful, exultant, illu- 
minative of all the phases of a man’s 
love for a good woman. 


The book that holds them is easy 
to the hand, restful to the eye, bound 
in soft dove-colored ooze, gilt top, en- 
closed in a substantial box. 


The price is $1.50 to any address. 


WILLIAM MARION REEDY, 
The Mirror, Ozark Bldg., St. Lowis, Mo. 
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does something for the town besides milk it. And 
let ’em hold up anybody—those Councilmen—except 
Mr. Busch. He “coughs” for the town without a 
“squeeze.” What's the use of soaking a good friend 
of the town when he asks something and giving 
things in gobs to a lot of grafters who are tight wads 
and don’t even cut loose with the coin to keen their 
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wn families in style. Me for the Busch bill! Give 
t to him for the fun and the philanthropy and the 
ivertising he’s given the town. 
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Jane, when I wrote you a week or so ago about 
y lovely friends among the clubwomen, I teetotally 
orgot Mrs. Philip N. Moore. Can’t understand 
ow I ever did, because she is the only onliest and 
he whole club show. so far as St. Louis holds the 
rt. The Post-Dispatch, darling, gave a whole page 
‘o her—and one or two other clubwomen, not so im- 
portant, last Sunday. I think you will be interested, 
o enclose clippings. Mrs. Moore, as you will see, 
is the thoughtful lady—head-on-hand pose, in the 
down center stage. Circled around in various stages 
of sweet low necks are Sarah Platt Decker, without 
whom and concerning which Denver and the world 
at large would not be able to draw its breath, dearest 
—I’ll tell you lots of interesting things about Sarah, 
pretty soonj—Mrs, Robert Burdette, who doesn’t be- 
lieve that because your husband is, or was—(is he dead. 
Jane?)—a first-class humorist, you should live by 
any reflected glories—and that splendid old  war- 
horse, Mrs. Daniel Manning, begging her humble 
pardon. But according to the Post, and according to 
most of our feeble intellects, nobody stacks up in the 
club line like Mrs. P. N. Moore. 


A newspaper reporter went to call on Mrs. Moore, 
darling, and came away saying that of all the busy 
gents who are princes of high finance, of all the 
brokers going broke down on Change, or of all the 
Russell Gardners and N. O. Nelsons giving away 
their profits to the humble and employed working 
persons, none of ’em begin to stack up with Mrs. P. 
N. when it comes right down to the strenuous. He 
said she had steen telephone calls while he sat and 
talked with her for thirty minutes, along side of three 
club women who had come to offer her the presiden- 
cy and annual vice-presidency and executive state 
treasurership of the Federated Association of Anti- 
Federates and grand Aggregation of Bi-carbonated 
Clubs. Ain’t it lovely, Jane, to be in demand like 
that, and don’t you feel small and out of sight, and as 
if you didn’t have a show when you think of Mrs. P. 
N. and the grand work she is accomplishing? I’ve 
heard that last phrase somewhere before, but it’ll go 
once again, darling, won’t it? Why certainly I mean 
it, and don’t you dare contradict me, even for a bare 
instant. I guess I know what’s what, and when the 
Post and everybody else says it’s a grand work, why, it 
is. What do they do? Oh, lud, Jane, you make me 
sick. *Deed you do. How in the name of Sarah 
Platt Decker and Victoria Conkling Whitney can I 
make the situation clear to such a numbskull as your- 
self! A club woman and an emancipe is all right, and 
high in her own class, and doing such all kinds of big 
stunts that silly little things like you ’n me can’t half 
way understand, and hadn’t better try. Why, Jane, 
darling, Mrs. Moore makes addresses right out on 
the public platforms, and she travels nearly all the 
time from San Fran. to New York, telling the unen- 
lightened and the non-clubites what to do to get into 
the band-wagon early, and the ladies to whom she 
speaks are, like herself, devoting their whole lives 
to the same good cause, and the “assimilation of 
knowledge,” at least, that’s what the article said. No, 
it ain’t a pure food doccyment, either. Mrs, Moore 
never talks about the weather. Ain’t that the en- 
couraging sign, though? I tell you dearest, we are on 
the up-grade, and your mother and mine, who can 
discourse learnedly for a half hour on what kind of 
weather it was seven years ago the day it rained for 
a week, had better come in while the prevailing tem- 
perature is still dry. They are going to be left in 
the shade presently. 


Mrs. Moore’s house is the local headquarters. Just 
like the Jefferson Club, except that it’s different. And 
I don’t guess there’s any such pile of defunct tables 
and invalid chairs out on the Moore front lawn as 
now adorns the aforesaid political meeting place. It 
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Handmade French Lingerie 
A Showing of the Spring Styles 


WE are showing a splendid assortment of handmade 

French Lingerie at decidedly low prices. 

abroad, saving the importer’s profit, and fortunately control 

the entire output of one of the foremost manufactories of 
France, assuring a wide range of styles. 


Beautifully worked undergarments, daintily de- 


signed and executed, at the following prices: 


Pet ere tet ee 85c to $18. 
Oe ee eT 98c to $15. 
EVES nes eRe eet $1.73 to $32. 
Pr ory $1.50 to $40.00 
ee Re pee ee wee $1.50 to $13.50. 
rey ee ae ee: $1.75 to $10.50. 


China Silk Vest Chemises 


DAINTY garment, with fitted back, made to take the 
place of the ribbed silk vest. 
trimmed with pretty Valenciennes lace. 


French Chemises. from.......... 
French Drawers, from .......... 
French Gowns, from ............ 
PENG -PEtrigOAts <<. crevciebeesee 


Shown at French Lingerie Department. 


Loaggilenibirrcorl pJoaney 


BROADWAY—-LOCUST—OLIVE. 


We buy 


Of white China Silk, 














looks like an enterprising junk heap, and maybe there 
might be a tender little analogy drawn from the same, 
hey, Jane? Mrs. Moore is that fortunate person 
known as a club woman without incumbrances. Sotiie 
of ’em have children and linen closets and dressmak- 
ers in the house, and babies, and occasionally a hus- 
band, but once in a long while you find one noble- 
souled woman, devoted head and voice to the cause, 
without the check rein of any annoyances. There is 
a Mr. Moore, oh, dear me, yes, and I hear he is a 
right civil engineer, too, with considerable cold cash 
and a boundless admiration for his wife’s cleverness, 
but he doesn’t interefere, not by a darned sight. By 
golly! Jane, ain’t that the ideal married state, though, 
when the man tends to business and the woman, 
whose brain is big and whose ambition and talents 
fit her for a real, genooine spear, each can peg along 
at his’n and her’n own trade, and do it in bang-up 
tip-top style? 


Tell you a cute said ooliihe that are comers— 
name, Manny, front name Harvey or Harry or some- 
thing—not the architect, E. A., but ‘nother fellow— 
neatest dresser in town, wears white kids to the show 
every darned time, Jane, and looks as slick as wax— 
his wife’s a good looker, and, Land ’o Goshen, but he 
sure does dress her up to the scratch, and no mistake. 
They'll be breaking into sassiety by another winter,— 
bet you a fiver they do—and coming over to do Paree 
this summer—cable me if you meet ’em at the Bong 
Lulu Spencer, Corwin’s youngest one,—- 


Marchay. 


the other married George Scott, Charlie Gates’ side 
partner, in St. Louis, you know—well, Lulu is trot- 
ting about considerably much these ante-nuptial, ante- 
Easter days, with a tall, handsome gent who looks as 
if he meant biz, and also as if he knew a good thing 
when it chanced to float his way—I surmise some 
sentiment shortly in the Spencer family, darling, but 
Lulu is pretty popular, and girls change their minds 
every time they have their back hair plaited in those 
corrugated corrugations that are the rage. No wave, 
no style, any more, Jane, and as it costs a dollar every 
day, you can figure up how long my allowance is last- 
ing lately. The “Chou” Scotts are back from Palm 
Beach and, of course, they had to run in for a stay 
at our own Dave Lauber’s Tampa Bay hotel. It’s 
the fad now to show up in couples. You always see 
the “Ham” Handlans and the Scotts together at the 
play, same as the Tom Maffitts and the Sam Plants, 
and the George Jones and the Oliver Garrisons. 


Little Myra Opel at her dandy New Yorker 
last Saturday—and say, I don’t even believe Eddie 
Handlan got a bid to the wedding—Wonder where 
Eddie hangs out these days—haven’t seen him for 
many a moon. 


One engagement just pa Morton, the live- 
ly one—and Isaac Morton’s youngest daughter, to 
Harold Kauffman, John W. Kauffman’s son, you 
know—a deuced nice chap, too, and ‘nuff sight more 
popular than most of the gang he trains with. You 














always did like Janet, I remember—kind of hale and 


hearty—grabs your hand the right way, and gives it 


a good, hard grip. Janet is all right, and it’s a 


darned fine arrangement all round. 


+ 
Oo 
. 


Jane we haven’t had a sensation in three weeks— 
‘cept Mrs. Dan Houser’s clothes—I wish, girlie, you 
could have seen and keep on seein’ the things she 
wears at night—oh horrors, I don’t mean—I mean, I 
do mean her evening gowns. Talk about your glad 
rags, whew! they are the dreamiest of dreams, darl- 
ing—and I give you my sober word, she’s had a new 
one for every big thing that’s been pulled off—pinks 
(and she looks dandy in pink, her skin is so fine) 
and a splendiferous black jetty, scaly one that I love, 
and white lace, till the innocent bystander is crazy 
with envy and a pea green peach she wore one night 
in an Odeon box, just made me fall in a fit of rap- 
ture. On the clothes line, Mrs. Houser is about 
steen laps ahead of every woman in town, and don’t 


you forget it. 
J 
be ad 


And now Mr. H. Clay Pierce, our second richest 
man—Jim Campbell is our first—is sued because he 
won't pay the men who built his mausoleum. Every- 
body, it seems, has to sue Clay. His disinclination to 
pay bills without suit is a sort of pre-natal birth-mark, 
like “Jack the Stabber’s” habit of sticking knives into 
girls on the street, because his mother was cut with 
a knife just before he was born. You remember he 
also had to be sued for the value of the portrait of 
his wife by Zorn, the Norse artist. Also you remem- 
ber that he hid for four or five days in the Waldorf- 
Astoria so Missouri’s Attorney-General could not 
get at him and ask him questions about Standard 
Oil. Clay has all his clothes made in New York 
and hasn’t much use for St. Louis, nohow, Used to 
be president of the St. Louis Club, but he talked so 
much about money he’d loaned the club that he dis- 
Still he’s not the only bad-pay 
There’s another—a very dis- 


gusted everybody. 
millionaire we have. 
tinguished man, too—who doesn’t pay until he has 
Rather resents the idea that any one shouid 
press him for a bill. He thinks that tradesmen should 
be honored that he is on their books—even on the 
wrong side. Speaking of the millionaires, I suppose 
that Mr. William H. Miltenberger will soon be one, 
if he isn’t already, but that isn’t what makes him such 
a “beamish boy” these days, nor yet is it that he has 
sued the Globe-Democrat for $50,000 because it mixed 
him up as having gone into voluntary bankruptcy, 
when it was his brother John who had done so, bnt 
it’s because the stork has been out to his house on 
Delmar boulevard and left a boy there. “Billy” is the 
candidate for next president of the Million Club, 


to do so. 


for in addition to his aforementioned services he is 

building four skyscrapers at once, also he was nearly 

killed in being thrown from his auto the other night, 

but is out and about cheerfully hyperbolizing as usua! 
2 


oe 
* 


You know, Jane, they tell us that out here in the 
woozy West we haven't any modulation to our voices 
and that we have no reticences, only shrill disclosures, 
Well you should have heard Florence Kelly, who's to 
be Mrs. Amadee Reyburn, standing at her carriage 
door the first night of Bernhardt, talking louder than 
the carriage-caller to her friends and telling them 
when she'd be back here—after her honeymoon. 1 
guess New Yorkers think we talk loud, because they 
have to shout so to drown the subway rumble and the 
elevated roar and the surface clatter and they exagger- 
ate our whispers out here in the stillness, forgetting 
their own. shrieks. 


+ 
“ 


You know the Edwardses of course: those strong 
Colvinistic financiers dating fromthe time of Jonathan 
Edwards, you know, and down to the head of the 
S. Treasurer here. Well, Father 
says to watch for-’em; that they’re tobe the financial 


house who was U. 


bunch. They’ve organized a big realty company now 


—just a family affair and they’re already strong in a 
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In 25c, 50c and $1.00 Boxes. 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS. 


DO IT NOW!I—TRY 
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lot of the banks» There’s one of ’em, Ben, who’s a 
main squeeze in the Bank of Commerce, vice-president, 
I think. Another, George, is a director there. Albert 
is strong in the Commonwealth Trust Co, Their right 
hand men, Harry F. Knight and Edward Hidden, are 
in the directories respectively of the Third National 
and the Fourth National banks. That puts the Ed- 
wards concern pretty well in every place where there’s 
likely to be something doing and jn position to get next to 
everybody’s business. Father says the Edwards bunch 
is to be the power in the town and they don’t say a 
word either. What have us girls to do with all this? 
My dear, “Bradstreet’s” is the greatest girl’s book in 
the world. Besides I want you to know that we wim- 
ming beat the men at looking out for the “comers,” 
and in readiness -to worship success. I spec the Ed- 
wardses will be heard from frequent—they and their 
best men—from now on. I think Ned Hidden is get- 
ting ready to take core of the society end of their 
campaign. His name has been breaking out in the 
papers summat of late. 
rg 

Whisker, Jane! Julia Cabanne, fine and dandy, 
is begaged to be married. His name is—well, it’s 
the name of two books in the Bible, and his father 
was a well known big man of this town some years 


back. Guess! 


BLUE Jay. 
te 


A Study in Shadows 


By Ernest McGaffey 


T was said of the ancient Persians, that they wor- 
shipped the sun. Who worships the shadows? 
Who knows or cares for them? Who in his 

walks through the fields and woods lingers lovingly 
on the shades and obscurities cast by the ever-chang- 
ing and multiform processes of nature? Only the 
poets, or those in whom poetry blends, can care for 
these fixed or waving miracles, these fleeting or sta- 
tionary visions, these tapestries woven by wind, cloud, 
and sunlight. 


“A light wind blew from the gates of the sun 
And waves of shadow went over the wheat.” 


Out on the great silent places, on the Dakota and 
Minnesota prairies, where the hills roll like waves, 
and the grass still stands thick -and untrodden, the 
effect of a windy and semi-cloudy day brings to mind 
titantic canvases. There is something in the limning 
of grotesque shapes and clear-drawn silhouettes of 
flying shadow. which comes stupendously like some 
huge picture; yet magnified a thousand-fold. The 
grass bows to the wind in billowy -undulation;. the 
shadows follow ‘as the clouds, drift-over: the wind 
lulls and the sun: shines, and where before was a 
rocking sea of bronze, etched with numberless figures 














Spring novelties in Garments are 
coming to us now with such regularity 
daily by express, and each shipment 
revealing such new and striking concep- 
lions that noting a few styles to-day 
would give but a faint idea of the nov- 
elties of to-morrow. 

A hundred new things in Suits on 
second floor. 


As many elegant Jackets on the bal- 
cony. 

Fully 50 artistic conceptions in Skirts 
on the main floor, with an infinite show- 
ing of Waists, of material and trimming 
of surpassing beauty and taste, priced 

the Garland way, intrinsic values and no 
misre presentation. 


Thomash 


409 N. BROADWAY 
CLOAKS & FURS 



























and fragments of deepest shadow, there is nothing 
but a brown tide of murmurous grass below, and the 
tawny-amber sweep of the sunshine above. In the 
spaces where the shadows have fallen will come onc« 
more the conjunction of wind and cloud, and once 
more will rise those mysterious obscurations which 
will assume, at times, almost form and life. As though 
one might with the eye of fancy, in those waste spaces, 
look down some rolling slope and see 


“The shadow of a stag that fled across, 
Followed by a giant shadow with a spear.” 


The tapestries in the galleries hang,’ stiff and 
glittering, and hold for the gurious some message 
of bygone days, some legend of mediaeval art, handed 
down from one age to anothér, to gather dust at last 
among wide arches and cob-webbed surroundings. 
But the tapestries of nature, woven through-the loom 
of the winds by the white fingers of the sun—that 
has. the immortal touch, the changeless. spirit which 
abides in the. midst of everlasting change. 

Always the shadows follow the sun and clouds: 
Even on dead calm 


always the winds are with them. 
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SPECIAL SPRING-SEASON SALE 








NOW ON 








on new furniture. 
vince you. Visit us. 





To show Public our New Store and New Spring Stock---To make New Customers--- 


To increase our Business 


20 perce. DISCOUNT 20 perc. 


FROM PRESENT LOW PRICES, IN PLAIN FIGURES. 


Special preparation has been made for this Spring-Season Sale to make it the attraction of the year. Our 
large, carefully selected stock—fresh, new and beautiful—is what we want you to see. Our Low Plain-Figure 
Prices, with the discount we make you therefrom, are positively one-third less than any one else will give you 
Superior quality of goods, Low Prices and courteous treatment will both please and con- 


Our fifty years of square dealing is your guarantee. 
This is your best opportunity this year. 


WE SOLICIT YOUR PATRONAGE. 


J. H. CRANE FURNITURE Co. 


FOURTH AND ST. CLARLES, S. W. CORNER 

















‘ays, in what might be thonght as windless for st 
solitudes, there is a softly sibilant whisper’ that. tells 
of the dreaming breezes. Even here, where a shad- 
ow’s self will fall as straight and unwavering as a 
desert palm, the muffled wanderings of restless zephyrs 
creep molelike among the fallen leaves. In the woods 
the shadows take on a myriad lace outlines, repro- 
ducing leaf, twig, branch, in chiaroscuro upon the 
grass and earth. In summer woods there will be 
densely shaded recesses in the heavier timber where 
the curtaining leaves cast black screens where the 
sun’s arrows beat in vain. 

In winter the shadows fall broad across distant 
forest edges, but once in the woods the shadows drop 
away in. narrow lines from the tree-trunks. - There 
is a photographic distinctiveness then in the perspect- 
ive, on bright days, and where shadows are seen they 
are clean-cut and generally rigid. In the fall, with 


the leaves dropping and the winds busy in forest 


aisles, there is a haunting sense of smoky shadow 
that fills all the air with a misty wave of half-developed 
dimness. Clouds ride high in the blue on those days, 
and, under the roots of creek-bordering trees sleep 
cup-like pools in the cimmerian darkness of over- 
hanging -banks and thickly strewn dead leaves. Sun 
and shadow blend ‘more perfectly then than in any 
other season, and the stately minuet of clouds and 
winds weaves back and forth above the ruined wood- 
lands. 


Perhaps no such perfect shadows are to be seen 
as in the depths of lakes and streams. It is hard 
to tell, sometimes, standing at the edge of a river's 
bank, and looking into the current, which is the shad- 
ow, which the reality For, like Narcissus, nature 
has mirrored her loveliness in the crystal basin and 
dreams, enraptured, of her own loveliness. Each tree 
stands caught in exact replica, each leaf waves softly 
in the phantom winds that seem to sweep below. 
And every color glows in equal hue with the color 
that glints beneath the sunlight. Such pictures give 
the shadows at their most spiritual height; where the 
poetry and music of rare silhouettes bend and sway 
with the ripple of flowing water, the unsung lyrics of 





the wind, themselves the sunken architecture of the 
streams. 

What sable and menacing shadow rushes out before 
a storm? As the wind roars and the clouds gather 
how wild and turbulent the shadows form and sweep 
down a valley or over the crest of a wooded ridge. 


’ Companioned by the thunder, heralded by the crooked 


darts of the lightning, now has the dusk assumed its 
robe of most prophetic 6men; and over the wide fields 
and under the cowering timber rush the galloping 
winds. Faster the black wall of pitch advances and 


. the first rain-drops fall. Then the wide wings of doom 


seem to stretch from heaven to earth, there is one 
trumpet-peal of crashing thunder. and the blind Sam- 


‘son of the elements drags down the temple of the 


storm. 

In April, where moss--grown logs lie on timbered 
slopes that face southward, fast in the shadows nes- 
tle the violets and wind-flowers. Here the lazy sun- 
light hardly cares to ferret out the lurking shade, and 
here the winds come infrequently, and with a velvety 
tread. Here the shadow narrows with noon-day, and 
lengthens with approaching twilight. It is a wood- 
land dial, telling of the flight of hours, the endless 
nilgrimage of father Time. 

‘IT am a shade: a shadowe too arte thou: 
I marke the Time: saye. Gossip, dost thou so?” 


But as evening draws on, and the sun curves to 
the west, while the whispering twilight comes past 
with nun-like veil, then fall the most beautiful, and 
the most sombre shadows of the day. Every roseate 
tint of the dying sun has its attendant shadow; every 
orange and gold hue of the after-glow is mated to a 
fringing shade. Black streaks there are, too, as slim 
and straight as serried spears, and these hover along 
the edges of the sunset, where it sinks at bay. The 
embroidery of murky lines reaches out to the east, 
and there the skies brood in sullen apathy. South 
and north the fading hues of the sun checker the en- 
veloping gloom in a tissue that is shot through with 
dull gold and wavering crimson. Shadows fall at 
one’s feet; they wind in among the fence-corners, and 
gather along the clay-splashed country roads. In 


the ravines they have blotted out every vestige of 
light; on the slopes they criss-cross in the last faint 
traces of sunset lingerings— 


“The sun’s rim dips, the stars rush out, 
At one stride comes the dark.” 
fF of of 


De Flagello Myrteo 


218. 
USIC than Song steals. nearer to the heart 
Of Love, who of his task reminded smiles 
As fond caress awakes the instrument. — 
219. 
Eros doth nothing without Rhythm. 
220. 

Eros mingles not with the dance of the Graces. 

but he leads the dance of the stars. 
221. 

We know not whether Love hath taken Life with 
him to the stars; but we know that he awaits. her 
there if she be not already come. 

222. 

“Child,” said Necessity to Love, “thou canst not 
open the World’s doors to Life without admitting 
Death also.” 

223. 
Necessity, is bound by her own chain: 
No darling may she have, no favoured child: 
But, were such possible, it should be Love. 
224. 
Necessity, when she would humble Love, 
Sets him by Love, and fashions thus his speech: 
O hadst thou asked me anything but this! 
Then, weeping, hies he from the world of light, 
And shrouds himself in Erebus a while. 
: 225. 

Were Love exempt from the limitations of Ne- 

cessity, he were greater than God and the World. 
226. 

Atlas hath all Heaven upon his shoulders, yet up- 
on condition that he move not head or foot: else 
would Heaven fall upon earth, to the ruin of both. 















































At The Play 


The Lion and the Mouse. |. 
American audiences are peculiar insti- 
tutions. They laugh at themselves as 
pictured on the stage as heartily as they 
do at other nationalities and they even 
laugh, one might say, at their own 
funerals, a performance which no 
other nationality would be quite so ready 
to attempt. Proof of this is right at 
hand—at the Century this week. Here 
we see representative Americans amused 
“to beat the band,” even moved to 
spasms of laughter at a play which re- 
veals an individual instance of a com- 
mon evil that threatens to introduce 
the Republic to the bow wows if not 
checked—the absolute grip of the “mas- 
ter of millions” upon the representatives 
of the people in the highest offices in 
the Nation’s gift. One thinks of Rome 
and its orgies before the grand finale 
when he sees how lightly Americans 
view these conditions and further re- 
flects upon the little they do to prevent 
their recurrence or stamp them out. 

But what’s the use philosophizing if 
a fellow finds his owa funeral funny. 
Liberty lets him laugh at it even though 
the rest of the world may consider him 
a damphool. In the case of “The Lion 
and the Mouse,” Charles Klein, the au- 
thor of the piece, has made the funeral! 
so good and rich in American ideals and 
American wit and humor, that one quite 
forgives his neighbor or neighbors or 
any one, enjoying it. Mr. Klein, in this 
piece, has tapped a new field. It is a 
snappv, distinctively American story, 
touching not only one familiar topic or 
condition but running a scale such as 
real love, “high” finance and “lowest” 
politics, intrigue and lobbying, and do- 
mestic problems. Even the troublesome 
cook evil is introduced in a most effect- 
ive yet unelaborate manner and_ the 
whole is adroitly strung together upon a 
plot that reveals strikingly original sit- 
uations and is told by characters that 
are typical yet somewhat out of the ordi- 
nary on the stage. There is just the 
correct mixture of comedy with the 
serious, to render it palatable. 

It is doubtful if any company of actors 
and actresses have ever been greeted 
with such spontaneous enthusiasm and 
applause as was Miss Illington, and her 
principals in support, Sunday night. The 
encores and recalls were tiresomely nu- 
merous but genuine. 

The story of the play is that of a 
great financier, John Burkett Ryder, 
who is the chief figure in a conspiracy 
which has financially ruined and brought 
to impeachment Judge Rossmore, of the 
United States Supreme Court, on the 
false charge of corruption, because he 
honestly administered the law against 
corporate interests. The Judge’s hand- 
some daughter, Shirley, who has just 
returned from Europe to learn the sad 
has met the son of her father’s 


news, 
chief persecutor, Jeff Ryder, on the 
ocean and they have fallen in love. The 


girls accepts her lot at home philosophic- 
ally like a true American, cheers her 
parents and sets out to fight for her 
father’s honor, first dismissing Jeff 
Ryder as a suitor. Her next step is 
the production of a novel in which the 
central character is the exact counter- 
part of Ryder, pere. The book falls 
into the financier’s hands. He reads it 
and is impressed with the parallel lives 
of its hero and his own. He invites the 
author, who has used a non de plume, 
to a conference and is astounded to find 
that she refuses a boon so greatly sought 
by others. She finally consents to call 
and at their first meeting she deeply im- 
presses the keen master of money and 
men. Her identity is unknown to all 
in the household save his son, who is 
quickly taken into confidence and then 
follows in eight weeks the working out 
of the daughter’s plan to save her 
father. Young Ryder is troubling his 


famil: by insisting on marrying Judge 
daughter 


Rossmore’s and old Ryder 


eventually proposes to Miss Green (the 


author) that she marry his son and 
save him from the Rossmores. But Miss 
Green is most interested in her father. 
Through young Ryder she acquires 
valuable papers of his father’s, proving 
her father innocent and when these fail 
to move Ryder to act in her behalf she 
confesses her identity and dramatically 
spurns his offer of his son’s hand in 
marriage. The girl’s independence and 
the steadfastness of love finally con- 
quer the financier’s spirit, he agrees to 
save her father and all ends happily. 
With such a plot both men and women 


in the cast have opportunities. Miss 
Margaret Illington is an impressive 
study as Shirley Rossmore, but she 


seems lacking in fire. Sunday night she 
appeared suffering from a cold which 
might have dampened her ardor. But 


she sustained a most exacting role in a, 


manner that quickly won her audience. 
Miss Illington is quite a pleasing per- 
sonality, though not what might be 
called pretty, and her methods seem to 
be somewhat her own. But her wells 
of passion are apparently only supplied 
with the artificial. She is an interesting 
girl, nevertheless. 


Ah, but the real treat “the blown-in- 
the-bottle article” in the production is 
Mr. Arthur Byron’s financial gorgon, 
John Burkett Ryder. Mr. Byron gives 
you an in-and-out picture of the money 
mad Croesuses of Wall Street, New 
York and Any Old Street, Any Old 
Place. He turns the money king inside- 
out and outside-in in his presentation of 
the character and his performance is 
one of these- complete histrionic achieve- 
ments of which you occasionally read. 
Of course, much that is best in the 
lines go to Mr. Byron, but not every 
actor could supply that lying beyond the 
lines, as he does. Byron’ll go home 
some night as Ryder and something will 
happen. We may awake to find an 
American King—Chauncey Depew or 
some other equally famous man. 
The Ryder picture as presented by 
Mr. Byron is not a pleasant contem- 
plation, only in its state of collapse, yet 
there is every reason for believing Mr. 
Byron hasn’t overdrawn or underdrawn 
the character. It is typical of the ex- 
ploiting, spoils-seeking, intriguing, con- 
scienceless American who loves money 
for the power it gives him over men, 
over nations. Sentiment he has none 
and he wants others to accept his dogma 
and his thinking. He is intelligent, in- 
dustrious, full of action, but he has no 
heart. He does not know the good of 
giving, nor the good of receiving. At 
home he is as at the office—business, 
scheming, always, and even his wife and 
son have to plead for time by the minute 
to talk to him. And all this Mr. Byron 
artfully and artistically reveals in his 
really- brilliant piece of work. Until 
Byron comes into the action of the play 
it’s all mouse and no lion. 

Another admirable character, who has 
not much to say as all politicians and 
statesmen agree is according to ethics, 
is W. H. Burton’s Senator Roberts. 
The Senator is the representative at 
Washington and in the Senate of the 
amalgamated interests of capital and in- 
cidentally puts all their bills “over the 
plate.” 


George Parsons plays the role of Jef 
Ryder, a young man of indecision, who 
has been unfortunate in the choice of 
fathers, but whose heart is in “the right 
place,” both as regards the girl Shirley 
and all the people. Mr. Parsons is quite 
careful to convey the idea of his abso- 
lute domination by his father and his 
consequent indecisiveness, but Shirley’s 
love and her father’s predicament con- 
spire to change his spirit and he is a 
real-sure-enough-able-to-support-a - wife 
man, when the play ends. 

Joseph Kilgour’s Fitzroy Bagley, a 
backstair barnacle of royalty is cleverly 
conceived and acted out. Mr. Kilgour 
and Miss Flora Juliet Bowley, as the 
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The New Spring Clothes 


which has already been best, it must not be implied that 
Quality is a strong factor in con- 
sidering clothes-strength, and goes a long way toward completing 
the intricate parts of the making of our clothes; in fact, we de- 
pend upon the little details for bringing out the strong charac- 


B vwnien of our conscientious endeavor to 


You will find this more apparent than ever in our new Spring 
suits and overcoats now being presented as the authoritative 


$15.00 to $40.00 


Weener-Buct 


The Republic Building, 
On Olive Street at Seventh. | 
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Senator’s daughter, a very winsome and 
talented lady, were most enthusiastically 
received in the laughable nipped-in-the- 
bud elopement scene. 

Edward Sherman as Judge Rossmore, 
A. S. Lipman in the role of counsellor, 
Edward See in two roles, and Ada Curry 
in two, were thoroughly capable. 

*% 


Leah Kleschna. 

Mrs. Fiske is an actress—a great ac- 
tress even. But she is not great enough 
to blur her work as she does. Rodin 
may do that in sculpture. Manet may 
do it in paint. Acting, though, must 
be clear. 

Mrs. Fiske’s Leah Kleschna we have 
seen before. We shall not compare her 
with Mme. Kalisch, except to say that 
the Jewess was the more intelligible. 
Mrs. Fiske’s dropping of her voice is 
an exasperation. Her tendency to mono- 


chrome, relieved by flashes of feeling, is 
unsatisfying. When the flashes com 
they don’t seem related or articulated to 
what goes or comes before or after. 

Chis languid manner has grown ot! 
Mrs. Fiske. It has seriously marred 
all her work since her unparalleled Tess. 
It is as if mostly she were in a trance. 
Her method of unstudiedness is too 
studied. Her method for the attain- 
ment of the unmethodical defeats itse!f. 
You feel like shouting to her, “Break 
away !” 

It’s all too bad—so much intelligence 
dissipated, wasted, wrongfully applied. 
So much art that overpowers art, sa:¢ 
when nature flares out of the fog 1 
which she is enwrapped. 

Mrs. Fiske’s Leah Kleschna is no b: 
ter nor worse than when last seen he'< 
—unless it’s a little more weary. 
subtle womanliness, its keenness are |: 
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Louis that will not be forgotten. 
themselves for additional pieces. 


THE MIRROR 
SOP Pee eee See See ee eee eae Vee ee sa a le le ell 


POSITIVELY LAST TWO DAYS OF 


OUR GREAT FURNITURE SALE! 
WE HAVE BUT ONE SALE EACH YEAR—THIS IS IT! 


PRIGES GUT 15% t° 50% 


10% and 1, 2 and 3 Months’ Time to Worthy People of Approved Credit, or 5% 


Additional for Spot Cash at Purchase. 


The high quality of our Furniture Offerings and the remarkable values have made an impression on St. 
Those who have bought have been sending their friends and returning 
The consequence is, a business unprecedented. 


15 


AT LEAST 15” 
on Everything 
for Spot Cash 





Hand-Carved, 


Hand-Carved Teak. Table, 
ported 


Loose Cushions. 


Three-Piece Parlor Suite..... Price was 


Mahogany Parlor Cabinet. with 
mirror back and glass shelves. Price was 


im- 


Colonial Bronze Frame Mirrors. Price was 
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SAVING, 


SAMPLE OF YOUR SAVING 


$90.00—reduced to, , .$58.00 








75.00—reduced to... 45.00 

Price was 5%.00—reduced to... 37.50 
10.00—reduced to... 5.00 

$225.00 $145.59 

7 + . * . 7 e $79.50 





Colonial Mahogany Library 


Table 
Bronze Green Reed Settee, with 
Cushion 


Decorated Rookwood Music Cab- 
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Golden Oak Hanging Hall Glass. Price 
Golden Oak Morris Chair...... Price 
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Decorated Vernis Martin Ped- 
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was $125.00—reduced to. .$85.00 
was 12.00—reduced to.. 7.50 
was 14.00—reduced to.. 9.50 
was 24.00—reduced to.. 15.00 
was 40.00—reduced to.. 20.00 
was 35.00—reduced to.. 17.50 
was 50.00—reduced to.. 33.00 

$320.00 $187.50 


$132.50 
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in the misty mid-region of an unearth- 
ly restraint. How one longs for a lu- 
rid, livid, hyper-theatrical, if you will, 
but honest outburst as of poor, dear 
Clara Morris, as in, let us say, “Article 
47.” 
_ We don’t want all this realism. Life 
s too realistic for us to go to the thea- 
ter and see more of it emphasized by art. 
Why can’t we have melodrama when 
and where it is called for? “Leah 
Kleschna” is melodrama—nothing else. 
Well written melodrama, I grant you, 
but still melodrama. Mrs. Fiske makes 
it gray as a Quakeresses’ ro'e—so far 
as she can control herself to that end. 
't ought to freeze and fry us alter- 
nately, but it doesn’t, as Mrs. Fiske 
gives it. Now and then it bursts out of 
hes control, and for a minute we are 
hers to our souls, but then again she’s 
afar off like a mimic mirage. 
‘oo bad! 
tive us her Hedda Gabler for 
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BRIGHT, FRESH, CLEAN AND UP-TO-DATE STOCK. 


Scarriti-Comstock 


The Marriage of William Ashe. 

The dramatizing of Mrs. Humphrey 
Ward’s works has heretofore been at- 
tended by so little success, material or 
artistic, that one feels like erecting a 
monument to Margaret Mayo who has 
so faithfully and artistically wrought the 
stage version of the author’s latest popu- 
lar novel—“The Marriage of William 
Ashe.” Of ccurse, as in all dramatiza- 
tions ‘““The Marriage of William Ashe” 
has its flaws, and its diversions from the 
original story but in the essential parts 
and on the whole the original story is 
pretty closely adhered to and its presen- 
tation with Miss Grace George as Lady 
Kitty, is very excellent entertainment. 
There are persons who will find that 
some of the characters are not as they 
think Mrs. Ward conceived them, but 
that’s only their opinion. The dramatist, 
actor and actresses have their ideas, 
too. Perhaps it has been this straining 


to produce the complete conception of 


GET ACQUAINTED WITH OUR STYLES. 
TEMPTING FURNITURE TEMPTINGLY PRICED. 


NO 





the author that has been the cause of 
the other failures with her stories. Miss 
George may rot present the type of Lady 
Kitty Mrs. Ward had in mind, but hers 
is a type, nevertheless—earthy, whole- 
some, frée of spirit, and, more to the 
point, it seems to strike the popular con- 
ception of the character to judge from 
the applause and recalls the pretty, frail 
little lady received Monday night. In 
fact, Miss George is very much the 
whole show. It’s a mighty solemn pro- 
duction when she is out of sight. And 
it’s not because the other roles are sub- 
ordinated to hers. It’s because the his- 
trionic talent is lacking. Mr. H. Reeves- 
Smith, as William Ashe, the husband of 
that amiable parcel of inconsistencies, 
Lady Kitty, does not make a very im- 
pressive English statesman, though he is 
quite satisfactory in the role of indul- 
gent spouse. He lacks weight, and as a 
matter of fact, nature didn’t cut him out 
for the statesman part. 


OLD STYLES. 


BROADWAY 
AND 
LOCUST 


And then there is Mr. Ben Webster’s 
Geoffrey Clife, the poet—an admirable 
bit of burlesque, unconsciously executed. 
Mr. Webster’: poet is a most prosaic and 
unemotional, unimaginative — genius. 
Were: it not that Lady Kitty declared 
him a poet and the program so styled 
him, one would think him either a floor- 
walker in a dry goods emporium or the 
skipper of a yacht. And ye gods! it. is 
said that Lord Byron was the original 
in the story. Mr. Webster evidently has 
talent, but not for impersonating poets. 
They are not in his repertoire. 

Of the other men in the cast, Mr. W. 
J. Constantine’s Lord Parham, Fred 
Sidney as Lord Grosville, Mortimer H. 
Weldon as /iddie Helston, Daniel Mc- 
Laren as The Little Dean, while not 
great, are sufficiently impressive and sat- 
isfactory. 

Katherine Stewart’s Lady Parham is 
a most acceptable portrayal, with just 
the proper degree of pomposity. May 
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“Can you tell me where is the Museum of Fine Arts?” 


“Nope. 


| live here, myself.” 





Whitly is a pleasing Lady Traumon, 
Ruth Holt, a striking Mary Lyster,and 
Mrs. Reginald Carrington a_ suitable 
Lady Grosville. 

Justice Cutting as Blanche, the maid 
to Lady Kitty, has occasional opportuni- 
ties in which she reveals a decided ca~ 
pacity for. larger roles. 

The stage settings of the production 
are strikingly FS look upon. 


“Me, Him and I,” is the popular at- 
traction at the Grand this week. The 
piece is designed to present Mr. Sullivan 
Watson and Whitelaw, as hobo imper- 
sonator, German comedian and Erin song 
respectively. It is simply a funny pre- 
sentation of incidents of a Western rail- 
way journey and there is a whole lot if 
singing, dancing, jesting and the other 
things when the story jumps the track of 
the main line. 

% 


“The Ninety and Nine,” a melodrama 
which realistically portrays the recovery 
of the lost sheep, is the meritorious at- 
traction at the Imperial this week. The 
piece is presented by a capable company. 
A stirring bit of realism in the staging 
of it is the scene showing a locomotive 
dashing through a forest to escape a 
forest fire, at 2 mile a minute. The lead- 
ing roles in the production are most ac- 
ceptably filled by Frederick Montague, 
and Miss Bayonne Whipple. Mr. Mon. 
tague plays the part of the drink-soaked 
lost sheep and his rescuer is the attrac- 
tive Miss Whipple. Both are more or 
less exacting roles. 


Cunning, the handcuff king, who wrig- 
gles out of every device and apparatus 
in ordinary use for the subjection or de- 
tention of prisoners or the insane, fur- 
nishes a truly interesting turn at the 
Standard this week. But there are any 
number of other clever people in the Al- 
cazar company, including Seyon, Haight 
and Deane, Frank Riley, James B. Car- 


son, Victoria Sawtell, Gladys Sears, the 
three Keelys and Kelly and Bartlett. 
Two tip-top burlettas are presented and 
there is comedy sr 


“Wine, Women and Song” is the title 
of the interesting attraction at the Gaye- 
ty this week. Two new, up-to-date bur- 
lesques full of fun are presented—“A 
Day at Niagara Falls” and “Fun In the 
Subway.” And the specialty bill covers 
a wide field of enbestatpanent. 


Coming Attractions. 
Next week St. Louis’ theater-goers 
will have an opportunity of seeing the 
much-talked of Margaret Anglin and 


her play, “Zira.” Miss Anglin has 
been presenting this new piece for 
some successive weeks in New York, 


and comes to St. Louis with the same 
company that played the Eastern en- 
gagement. The piece is said to be a 
first-class vehicle, and Miss Anglin’s 
achievement in its title role has been 
the subject .of much publicity. The 
engagement commences next Monday 
night. 


The new musical comedy, “Miss Dol- 
ly Dollars,” with Miss Lulu Glaser in 
the title role, will be the Olympic’s at- 
traction next week, commencing Mon- 
day night. The music, by Victor Her- 
bert, and the book by Harry D. Smith, 
are both said to be artistic creations. 
Miss Glaser will have a first-class com- 
pany in support, including a fancifully 
dressed chorus of good voices. 


“The Clansman,” the Rev. Thos. Dix- 
on’s partisan play of the South, the 
negro and the Ku Klux Clan, comes to 
the Century next week, opening Sun- 
day night. “The Clansman” will be 
produced by the same cast that was 
engaged in the New York engagement. 

“A Romance of Coon Hollow,” a play 
that will vary the melodramatic cus- 
tom at the Imperial, will be the attrac- 
tion at that theater next week, with a 
good producing company in charge. The 
coming attraction is full of heart in- 
terest, and has a dash of comedy in it, 


too. 


ote 


Frank Deshon, a well-known and 
clever impersonator of comedy roles, 
will be at the Grand next week in the 
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our Styles and Models of the Latest Importations. 


styles guaranteed. Prices reasonable. 


H. CRAMER & CO. 


Phone, Bell, Lindell 3624 


extend to you a cordial invitation to call and examine 


Orders promptly executed, workmanship, fitting and 
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i of Water Golors 


From the Studios of the leading Artists of 
Europe and America, at the Galleries of the 


Nocnan-Accian Go., 


617 Locust Street. 
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Boy” was specially prepared for |! 
and he fits into it snugly. 
supported, and, no doubt, will hav: 
big vogue at the Grand. 


title role of “The Office Boy.” Mr. 
Deshon is well remembered by the local 
theater-goers, because of his diminu- 
tiveness and cleverness. “The Office 
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MUSICAL 





;, Harold Homer Holloway 


Geacher of Vocal 
Church and Concert Work 
[ © > | 
ST JDIO: 3655 Laclede Avenue 





hoen's seus 
Orchestra sore snc 


jouse Phones: Delmar 864; Forest 4129. 


O. WADE FALLERT 
ORGANIST AND CHOIRMASTER 
$1. GEORGE’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH 


INSTRUCTION IN 
Pipe Organ, Piano and Voice 
ACCOMPANIST 
Bell Phone Grand 965 1637a Texas Avenue 


GEORGE ENZINGER 


Teacher of Piano 
ORGANIST 3933 Washington Blvd. 


Mrs. Georgia Lee Cunningham 


Voice Culture 
PUPIL OF MARCHES! 


Concert, Oratorio and Church Work 
a Specialty 


Studio, 5865 Von Versen Ave. 











Forest 4573. 


Miss U. Lela Garvin, 


VOICE. 
Studio 20, Music Arts Bldg., Boyle & Olive, 


Certificated pupil of Luigi Vannuccini, Florence, Italy 


“-STRINE 2 


TEACHER 
OF VOICE 
Manager Musical Artists and Concerts 
Talent Furnished For All Occasions 
OFFICE: 
Phones, Main 4733 BALMER & WEBER BLDG., 
C-1764 1C04 Olive Street 
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Mrs. Victoria Welb-Markham, who 
has one of the most enviable records as 
leading character woman with the Ger- 
man Stock Company in St. Louis, will 
celebrate her annual benefit at the 
Odeon next Sunday night. Her choice 
of play is a grand revival of “Die bei- 
den Waisen” (The Two Orphans), in 
which she will play the part of “La 
Frochard.” The play is almost unknown 
in St. Louis in its German adaptation, 


which is very strong and follows close- 


ly the original French version. 


_The Watson Burlesquers, one of the 
biggest and best companies of its kind 
on the road, will entertain Standard pa- 
trons next week. A brace of clever 
burlettas introducing the-stars of the 
company and a_ high-class specialty 
bill will be the chief features. 


The Gayety will present the Knick- 
erbocker Burlesquers next week, com- 
mencing with a Sunday matinee. One or 
two good, laughable skits and a high- 
class bill of aia ar will be offered. 

* 
Music 
BY PIERRE MARTEAU. 
The Voice Builder’s Way. 

The exuberant egotism that obtains 
among the class of music workers styled 
“vocal teachers,” is responsible for most 
of the snarlings and clawings which are 
a part of the daily life of a large number 
of these droll persons. Decent, sane 
men and women there are in the city, 
whose profession is the teaching of sing- 
ing, but they are the exceptions, and 
their modesty forbids the trumpetings 
of self-praise as well as the loud abuse 
of rival teachers, which are characteris- 
tic of the-typical “voice builder.” The 
typical voice teacher absolutely refuses 
to live and let live. He—or she—re- 
sents the claim to merit or standing, on 
the part of any other person connected 
with vocal werk; he recognizes ability 
only in himrelf, and demands to be ta- 
ken at his own valuation. 

The “voice builder” believes himself 
to be a veritable Apocalypse, and no 
matter how gruesome the result of his 
teaching, to him the croakings of his 
pupils evidence conclusively his revela- 
tions by means of a “method” known 
only to himself; all espousers of a riv- 
al’s “method” are the subject of much 
gloomy prophecy, and the rival himself 
is denounced in scathing terms. The 
luckless student who goes from one 
teacher to another, acquires and dis-, 
cards as. many “methods” as he has! 
teachers, and in the end, finds himself 
hopelessly at sea as to the correct way 
of singing. 

The experiences of a well known St. 
Louis girl with a respectable voice, 
whose ambition it was to become a pro- 
fessional vocalist, and whose career in 
the local studios extends over a period 
of seven or eight years, serves to illus- 
trate the wavs and wiles of the “voice 
builder.” Miss Soprano’s first teacher 
was a popular tenor singer, whom, after 
a time, she forsook for Mrs. Bella Cos- 
tal Maines in the hope that Mrs. Maines, 
who was the teacher of a_ successful 
prima donna, would “bring her out.” 
The new teacher assured her that hers 
was a fine voice, and that a brilliant fu- 
ture as an operatic star awaited her. 
However, Mrs. M.’s method was not at 
all like that of the first teacher, and 
consequently Miss S.’s tones required 
fresh “placing.” After sufficient of the 
Maines method had been acquired to 
permit its application in songs, Miss S. 
attacked, incontinently, any and all op- 
eratic arias with more or less success, 
and then becoming impatient for the 
operatic honors that were to be hers, 
determined to again “change teachers.” 

So large was the field to chose from, 
and so diverse were the inducements of- 
ferred by the various teachers that Miss 
S. was in-a quandary, 

There was Mr. Younger, a new com- 
er “from the East;” a _ philanthropist 
who, having cut short a brilliant operat- 
ic career (his “hit” at Oshcosh, as Nee 
Ban, the umbrella bearer in ““The Mika- 
do,” was the talk of Oschcosh’s musical 
circles), located in St. Louis because 
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GAS FOR COOKING 


A POINT IN ECONOMY. 
A SAVING ILLUSTRATED. 


When you cook but one vegetable on a gas range, it re- 
quires the use of one burner, and costs you less than one cent 
(1c) per hour for fuel. 


How is this possible? 


Very simple, on a gas range the heat is only where you 
need it. You use absolutely no more fuel than just enough 
to produce sufficient heat required for the cooking. The burn- 
er, properly adjusted will burn about (1c) one cent’s worth of 
gas per hour, turned on full. 

The secret of reducing the cost of (ic) one cent per hour 
is here: When the food has reached the boiling point, turn 
gas lower, set pot on simmering burner—the boiling point will 
be maintained just the same and the saving in fuel is great. 
Try it. 


If you are without a gas range order one now. 








~ PRICE $15.00 and $17.00 


Payable $3.00 at time of order, balance $1.00 monthly. 
Delivered and Connected, ready for use, Free. 


Laclede Gas Light Co. 


716 LOCUST STREET. 
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he felt it his duty to enlighten benight- 
ed Westerners concerning vocal art. “It 
is to save the many beautiful voices, now 
being ruined by the incompetent St. 
Louis teachers that I am burying my- 
self in that hole,” was the only reply 
Mr. Younger had vouchsafed remon- 
strating friends. 

Another “prominent teacher” was 
Madame Howling Cackling, also “from 
the East.” Madame Cackling’s circu- 
lars told of many years’ study with the 
celebrated Squeelia, and of triumphs, in 
remote countries, as soprano fogati, In- 
deed, there was a legend to the effect 
that in the early forties Madame had 
created a furore in Bombay; nothing 
like her high F had ever beert heard by 
the natives, znd to this day Madame is 
possessed of many trophies evidencing 
her claim of the title of “L’Etoile de 
Bombay.” 

Mme. Getta-Kash, was also a much 
talked of singing teacher. Getta-Kash 
had just returned from thirty years’ 
study with fifty-seven varieties of for- 
eign teachers, and still retained her 
voice. 

There was Maestro Steeples, “voice 
diagnostician” and teacher of “the mov-~ 
able do system,” who had a record of 
eighty years in England, and so may be 
said to be an experienced teacher. An- 
other who came under Miss S.’s notice 
was Professor Charles James Bawl, a 
corpulent person whose powerful phy- 
sique contrasted oddly with his wee 
tenor voice. 

A teacher of prominence was Mme. 
Puree-Mulcahy, with whose “discovery” 
the newspapers were concerned. Mme. 
Mulcahy claimed to have discovered a 
novel method of tone production by 


In all that makes for ex- 
cellence—over 50 years 
experience—skill— desire 
to maintain justly acquired 
reputation — Dorflinger’s 
Fine Glassware is with- 
out a peer. 

Look for the label—the 
hall-mark of excellence. 
At all first-class dealers. 
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Young men and women prepared in the short- 
est possible time as kkeepers and Stenog- 
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sprained a vocal chord on the nine hun- 
dred and ninety-ninth exercise, she de- 
termined not to study with him. 

One who impressed Miss S. very fa- 


which all the muscles included in the 
tract from the lips to the stomach, name- 
ly hard and soft palate, pharynx and 
the oesophagus were made to act as a 
“resonator” for the singing voice. 
Professor Tympani attracted Miss S.’s 
attention by reason of his having in- 
vented “one thousand and one master 
exercises for all voices,” but having 
who 


heard of an ambitious vocalist 


vorably was a tenor who “hands out” 
the Squeelia method as Squeelia made it. 
A huge portrait of the celebrated Paris 
teacher inscribed in fulsome terms to 
his “cher ami, the only American who 
is a true exponent of my _ celebrated 
method,” occupied a prominent place in 
the young tenor’s studio. 

Mme. Geraldine Parish, who “makes 
voices,” had good points, in the eyes of 
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Send Mother to 
Grandma’s 


And clean house while she is 
away. It’s a funny thing, but 
mother is usually her own 
worst enemy. You’d think 
she enjoyed housecleaning by 
the old method when you see 
how she argues when we offer 
to take the whole job off her 
hands, do it all in a day and 
when father comes home to 
supper, she can wear a smile 
and a clean’ bib and tucker, 
and say: “Well, Pa, we 
cleaned house to-day and 
everything is spick and span, 
nothing broken, Mary cooked 
this splendid supper and no- 
body has a headache.” 
“Wonderful!” says Pa. 


Try it once and see how it 
simplifies the servant problem. 
Both phones. 


GENERAL COMPRESSED AIR 
HOUSE CLEANING CO. 
Both Phones. 4436-4438 Olive St. 




















DISEASES 
EYE faved Ps nt, 

pecial attention given to 
EAR he MOUTH-BREATHING 
NOSE eet. 
Consultation Free 
THROAT Jicwrens! 
For further information, call on or address 
DR. M. M. RITTER 


In Children an 
921 Star Bidg., 12th and Olive Sts. 











Cuming Lea- 
wonderful 


Miss S., as also had Mrs. 
ham, who exploited’ the 
Pachesi method. 

However, Miss S. 
favor of Mr. Younger. For the third 
time her voice was “placed.” The 
Maines “method” had injured the tim- 
bre of Miss S.’s voice, said Younger, 
but his wonderful “method” would build 
up her voic>, and make her a great 
singer. All went well for a time, and 
to Miss S., Younger’s word was ex 
cathedra, until the promotion of a rival 
pupil offended the lady, and she left the 
Younger studio in a rage, vowing never 
to return. 

Madame Howling Cackling was next 
visited. Madame received the new pu- 
pil with open arms. “My dear, you 
have a gorgeous voice,” exclaimed she, 
“a lovely organ, but dear, Younger has 
abused it frightfully. Believe me, dear, 
if you had continued to sing in the 
way he taught you, in six months you 
would have been unable to utter a tone.” 
Closed-mouth exercises were Madame’s 
strong point. “The idea of that awful 
Younger making you use a hand-glass 
in your practice is ridiculous; humming 
is the only thing that will restore your 
voice.” 

However, Madame’s method having a 
peculiar and unlooked for effect on Miss 
S.’s voice, her family and the bravest 
of her friends besought her to look for 
another teacher. Having a friend in 
the class of Mme. Getta-Kash, Miss S. 
made an appointment to sing for the 
new teacher. 

“Stop,” shrieked Getta-Kash, grasping 
the score of “Lucia” from which Miss 
S. had just executed the mad scene, “did 
Cackling give you this? Why, the wom- 
2n must be crazy! Miss S., you do not 
sing one tone correctly, and it is ruin 
to your voice to attempt anything like 
this. Your tone is nasal and metallic, 
hut the natural voice is good, and I will 
“place” it for you so that you will be 
able to control it, but let me tell you, 
that six months more of Cackling’s 
method would have made you dumb.” 

At this stage of her studio career 


decided in 


finally 


Miss S. has arrived to-day, and the 
“brilliant” future is still nebulous and 
remote. 
fe 
Sondheim. 


To-morrow, Friday evening, the much 
heralded concert by the Misses Sond- 
heim, will take place at the Odeon. 
Original compositions for two pianos, 
by Bach, Saint Saens, Chaninade, Raff, 
Thern and Liszt and a transcription of 
the “Tannhaeuser” overture make up 
the programme. 


?. 
Po 


The Savage Repertory. 

The repertory of Henry W. Savage’s 
combined Parsifal and English Grand 
Opera company at the Olympic theater 
the week of April 1, has been announced. 
There are to be three performances of 
“The Valkyrie,’ the famous opera of 
Wagner’s Neibelungen Triology, which 
will be produced in St. Louis for the 
first and only time this season. The rep- 
ertory follows: Sunday, April 1, “Tann- 


hauser”; Monday, April 2, “The Valky- 
rie’; Tuesday, April 3, “Rigoletto”; 
Wednesday, April 4, “Tannhauser,” 


(matinee); Wednesday, April 4, “La 
Boheme”; Thursday. April 5, “The Val- 
kyrie”; Friday, April 6, “Lohengrin” ; Sa- 
turday, April 7, “The Valkyrie,” (mati- 
nee); Saturday, April 7, “Faust.” The 
season ticket sale including sittings for 
six different operas, will begin at Boll- 
man Bros. next Monday, March 12. 
% 


Kubelik’s Concert. 

Kubelik, the great violinist, who is 
now bringing his second American tour 
to a close, will appear at the Odeon 
Thursday night, perhaps for the lasr 
time. At his Odeon concert he will be 
assisted by Miss Agnes Garner Eyre, pi- 
anist and by Ludwig Schwab, accompa- 
nist. The program will consist of selec- 
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Music by Vogel’s Orchestra every evening. 





RESTAURANT 


Chemical Building, 8th and Olive Sts 


Largest wt 
AND 
* Handsomest 


IN ST. LOUIS 


Three Large, Sepa- 
rate Dining Rooms 
and several Smaller 
Rooms for Private 
Dinner Parties. 
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SPECIAL AFTER 
THEATER SERVICE. 


N. E. cor. 7TH anv Locusr Srs. 


LAUGHLIN CATERING CO. 


N. DO. LAUGHLIN, MANAGER, 
PCRMERLY OF MISSOURI ATHLETIC CLUB. 





MUSIC FROM NOON 
TO MIDNIGHT, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 














West End 
Hotel Cafe 


Vandeventer Ave. 
OPPOSITE 


Vandeventer Place. 
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STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Restaurant. 

Unsurpassable in Cuisine and Service. 

Choicest Imported Wines and Cigars. 

Finest Imported and Domestic Beers 
on Draught. 


Open 8 A.M. to One O'Clock at Night. 

















Telephene Connections. 


Zeller Bros. 22% 


Ice Cream and Fruit Ices a Specialty 


Estimates Furnished for 


CATERING ING Weddings, Banquets, etc. 


4701-4703 McPHERSON AVE. 











THE ANTHONY MANUFACTURING Co. 


SOLICITS YOUR PATRONAGE FOR 


Ladies’ and Misses’ Fine Tailor Made Cloaks, Suits, Shirtwaists 
AND SKIRTS. 


4107 FINNEY AVENUE. . 











HELLO 


Chas. Good, 


4432-34 Olive Street 





FOREST 


Ladies’ Tailor 


St. Louis, Mo. 


2810 








tions from Bach, Saint Saens, Schumann 
Liszt, Beethoven, 


’ 


Hubay and Paganini. 
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Fiftieth Spring Sale 

Fifty years of honest dealing and fifty 
years of experience in the — business 
should make the J. H. Crane Furniture 
Company’s store, Fourth and St. Charles 
streets, the objective of any one desir- 
ing to buy furniture. And there is a 
further inducement—a twenty per cent 
discount. You'll know the discount is 
genuine when you examine the hand- 
some goods and the low prices. The 
spring sale at this store is an annual 
event that attracts patrons from all parts 
of the city and surrounding country. 
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NOTICE—G. Giuseffi L. T. Co., now 
at 3529 Olive street, will remove May 
Ist, to their own building, 3900 West- 
minster Place. 





Mrs. Blair, 416-413 Mermod-Jaccard 
Building, now announces that a new 
tailoring department, in charge of a New 
York tailor, has been added to her Par- 
lors of Frocks and Robes for ladies. 

fe fe ofe 


’ One feature of the A. B. C. BOHE- 
MIAN bottle beer, Purity—by a process 
originated and patented by us, every 
bottle is sterilized before it is filled, and 
Pasteurized afterwards. Order from 
American Proving. omeeny: 


“Is she a ‘miss??” “No; she’s a hit. 
She’s a widow with two million.’— 


Judge. 
Lee 

A pure beer can’t help tasting beiter 
than others, and is certainly more 
wholesome. A. B. C. BOHEMIAN bot- 
tled beer is guaranteed to be absolutely 
pure, and free from all “doctoring.” Or- 
der from the American Brewing Co. 
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Mr. PIERRE J. TRACY, 


NOW WITH 


MacCARTHY-EVANS- — 
VON ARX TAILORING CO. 


820 OLIVE ST. 


One of the best-known and most 
popular tailoring fabric and fashion 
experts in St. Louis, Mr. Pierre J. 
Tracy, has made an_ important 
change during the past week. ; 

The very progressive firm of Mac- 
Carthy-Evans-Von Arx _ Tailoring 
Co., located “where the Postoffice is 
opposite,” has secured Mr. Tracy’s 
valuable services, and he now stands 
ready to greet all his friends and 
acquaintances at the above-mentioned 
tailoring establishment. 














DAVID B. HARRIS, 
Successor to W. A. Gerry 
LADIES’ TAILOR, 


3931 COOK AVENUE. 
Delmar 2024 — PHONES — Lindel] 1407 














Chasing 
Butterflies! 


Start life in earnest. 
You’ll need capital. 
Start to save. 


Open a Savings Ac- 
count—we pay 3 per 
cent interest. 





MIREI EET ook 
VALLEY TRUST 


COMPANY 
FOURTH &PINE 








HEKBERT ©. CHIVERS 
S Se criTecy «4 


HIGH. CLASS pda 


ee] WAINWR 





The Stock Market 


The Secretary of the Treasury has 
seen fit to do something towards reliev- 
ing the money market. He has placed 
$10, 000,000 with national bank deposita- 
ries. In doing this, he made no faur 
pas in financiering. With the Federal 
Treasury again accumulating a surplus, 
after a prolonged period of deficits, Mr. 
Shaw cannot be censured for his late 
action. Owing to enormous import and 
internal revenue receipts, the Treasury 
is withdrawing an excessive amount of 
money from ordinary channels at a time 
of disturbed financial conditions. In 
again naying out part of these receipts, 
he did no more than what had been 
done on frequent similar occasions by 
his predecessors. Wall street took the 
news from Washington with languid 
satisfaction. It did not seem surprised 
at the Secretary’s action, nor was it dis- 
posed to grow enthusiastic over the 
financial relief. Stock exchange val- 
ues registered a moderate advance, but 
this elicited such heavy offerings of 
stocks by belated bulls that the down- 
ward tendency soon reasserted itself in 
no unmistakable fashion. 

The weekly bank statement of last 
Saturday revealed a decrease in loans 
of almost $8,500,000. Since about the 
middle of February total loans outstand- 
ing have been reduced about $27,500,000, 
while cash holdings recorded a loss of 
something like $9,000,000. The surplus 
reserves stand at $5,008,750, or at the 
lowest level, for this time of the year, 
since 1890. It is firmly believed that a 
large amount of loans has of late been 
shifted from New York to Europe, Lon- 
don and Continental bankers exacting a 
six per cent rate from sorely beset Wall 
street borrowers. It will be remem- 
bered that a similar transfer of loans 
to Europe took place in the early months 
of 1903, when money rates were also in- 
clined towards stringency, the call loan 
rate, in the last week of March, rush- 
ing up to I5 per cent. 

As has often been stated in these col- 
umns, borrowing operations abroad are 
but a precarious make-shift. If the Eu- 
ropean money markets should undergo 
a twist in the near future, Wall street’s 
position would be perilously awkward. 
While money is easy at London and 
Paris, it remains decidedly stiff at Ber- 
lin. Besides, the London stock ex- 
change situation presents some ominous 
features in connection with the late 
debacle in Transvaal mining shares. The 
money advanced by European bankers 
to Wall street cliques may be recalled 
at a very inopportune moment. 

The sharp break in Amalgamated and 
Anaconda Copper served as an_ eye- 
opener to that hair-brained contingent 
of gamblers which recently plunged 
headlong into copper speculation at top 
prices, in utter defiance of cautioning 
trade statistics, and ordinary rules of 
financial sanity. Amalgamated has been 
carried down about eighteen points, and 
Anaconda fifty-five. Lawson’s lurid 
pamphleteering and sensationally orac- 
ular dispatches had mighty little to do 
with this smash-up. What really caused 
the rush to liquidate at crumbling val- 
ues was the stringency in money rates 
and the decrease in copper exports, 
which are now considerably below the 
records of 1905. 

Northern Pacific and Great Northern 
scored perpendicular breaks of exten- 
sive proportions. No explanatory state- 
ments of the crash have yet been forth- 
coming. There’s no need of any. Both 
of these stocks had been carried up to 
vertiginous altitudes on mere vague 
vaticinations in regard to rights and a 
coming lease or sale of the great North- 
ern’s iron ore properties to the United 
States Steel Corporation. According 
to talknow current, the Hill crowd will 
exploit the ore deposits themselves, It’s 
impossible to foretell the eventual up- 
shot of this matter. After a while, the 
pyrotechnics in the Hill shares will be 
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CAPITAL ¢- 
SURPLUS 


$9,500,000.00 






COMPANY 


SAINT LOUIS 





MEMBERS ST. Lours CLEARING HOUSE ASSOCIATION 





PAYS 3 css: 





Interest on Current or Checking Accounts 


Interest on Time Deposits and Savings Accounts 





BUYS AND SELLS FOREIGN EXCHANGE 
ISSUES LETTERS OF CREDIT AVAILABLE ANYWHERE IN THE 


CIVILIZED WORLD. 


PERSONAL INTERVIEWS INVITED 
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H. Woon, 
President. 


Corner FRANKLIN AND JEFFERSON Aves. 





Ricn’p B. Buttock, 


JEFFERSON BANK, 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 
Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in all parts of the world. 


W. E. Berasr, 


Vice-President. Cashier. 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


























WHITAKER & COMPANY, 
BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. 


Investment Securities a Specialty 
Direct Private Wire to New York. 


300 N. FOURTH STREET, 


* . . . 


ST. LOUIS, 


























OF ST.. 


Dated April Ist, 1905. 





WE OWN AND OFFER SUBJECT TO SALE 


$50,000.00 
Lincoln Real Estate & Building Co. 


LOUIS. 
Consolidated Mortgage 5% Gold Bonds 


Interest payable October Ist and April Ist, at the office of the trustee, the 


MISSOURI-LINCOLN TRUST CO., 
ST. LOUIS. 


Special Circular on Request. 


Due April Ist, 1935. 














Investment 


G. H. Walker & Co. 


307 North 
4th Street. 


Securities 





Members New York Stock Kxchange 
and 
St. Louis Stock Exchange. 











Direct Private Wires to practically 
every city in the 
United States. 








resumed on a grand scale. That much 
is pretty certain. These are stocks 
which readily lend themselves to sensa- 
tional manipulative operations. 

Some fine monthly statements came 
to hand in the last few days. The 


Pennsylvania lines, for January, report 
gains is gross and net of $2.739,400 and 
$1,433,800 respectively. The Rock 
Island reports a gain in gros of $705,- 
819, and a gain in net of $550,648 for 
the same month, while the ’Frisco as- 














~ 


On the Road to Marfil 
Mexico 


The native Mexican clings 
tenaciously to the old customs 
of his country. 

It is a common sight in Old 
Mexico to see these patient 
little beasts of burden plodding 
along with their heavy loads, 
unconcerned by the march 
of civilization which their pro- 
gressive competitors the rail- 
roads haye brought about. « 

They form one of the many 
strange contrasts between 
modern and primitive customs 
to be seen on a trip through 


Old Mexico. 


_ An attractive booklet ‘Sights and Scenes 
in Old Mexico,”’ is ready for distribution, 
It is —— with interesting facts and 
fiction about the Egypt of the New World. 
Write for free copy. 


How to go to Old Mexico. 


The yrtnctpel highway to Old Mexico lies 
through St. Louis. Most roads run through 
trains to St. Louis, and the M. T. Ry. | 
ns through sleepers from St. Lonis to the 
ity of Mexico, without change. The route 
lies through the most interesting section of 
the United States—Indian Territory and 
Texas, where greatest activity and develop: 
ment are manifest. Most of the Li A 4 
cities of Texas and Mexico; Dallas, Ft. 
Worth, Waco, San Antonio, Torreon, Zacate- 
cas, Aguascalientes, Guana- 
juato, and etc., lie along the 
route, and stop-overs are al- 
lowed at pleasure. Ask your 
ticket agent to sell you a 
ticket via St. Louis and the 
M.K.&T.Ry. Forrates and 
full information, write 


W.S. ST. GEORGE, G. P &T. A. 
610 Wainright Bldg., St. Louis. 


J, L. WILLIAMS, 
L 520 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo 














GERMAN THEATER—OBEON 


Heinemann & Welb, Managers. 
Next Sunday Night, March 1], 


BENEFIT OF 
MRS. VICTORIA WELB-MARKHAM. 


“Die Bieden Waisen” 


(The Two Orphans) 
LaFrochard, - Mrs. Victoria Welb-Markham 


Best service in LEXAS 
4 Important Gateways 4 


NO TROUBLE TO ANSWER QUESTIONS 











True Southern Route to EI Paso and 
California 


Dining Cars. Meals ala Carte. 

Write for new book on Texas—free. 

E. P. TURNER, General Pass’r Agt., 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 


tonished its friends with gains in gross 
and net of $593,136 and $351,310 respec- 
tively. From July Ist to January 31st, 
the net revenues of-the ’Frisco show an 
increase of almost $1,500,000. - The On- 
tario & Western reports a surplus in- 
crease of $58,577 for January, and a gain 
in net, since July Ist, 1905, of $131,647. 
The Erie made also a strikingly good 
statement for January. Its net earn- 
ings increased $538,345. making the-to- 
tal gain in net since July 1st, $1,018,750. 
The monthly report of the Reading 
Companv was, on the other hand, dis- 
tinctly disappointing; the surplus of all 
properties, since July 1st, showed a gain 
of only $190,985. 

There seems to be a slight lull in the 
iron and steel boom. Consumptive de- 
mand is now said to be less urgent, al- 
though pig iron production continues at 
the rate of 25,000,000 tons a year, com- 
pared with less than 23,000,000 tons a 


year ago. . No serious reaction is as 
vet looked for, however. Pittsburg 
steel people continue optimistic, On 


the other side of the Atlantic, the iron 
markets show some weakness, especially 
in England. Speculative cliques in 
London still advise purchases of United 
States Steel common, the price of 
which stock they consider unduly low, 
in view of the company’s present earn- 
ings. On the other hand, one of the 
best known Wall street bankers is of 


- the opinion that our industrial stocks 


are vastly inflated, and that a decisive 
depreciation cannot be far off. 

Industral shares were the weakest 
spots of late. This was but natural, 
after the phenominal gains established 
in them in the last few months. Amer- 
ican Smelting, Sugar, Steel and Lead 
shares collapsed in a particularly bad 
Way. The anthracite coal issues are. 
of course, adversely affected by talk of 
a strike. The decline in Reading com- 
mon is persistent, the stock now being 
about thirty-rine points be!ow the re- 
cent high level. The fact that stock 
exchange transactions increase when 
prices tend downward must be looked 
upon as a pretty good indication — that 
liquidation is in full swing. On all ral- 
lies the market will be swamped with 
offerirgs. The big fellows are anxious 
to establish a lower price level. They 
are, for the time being, closely allied 
with designing millionaire bears. 


Local Securities. 
Locally, the price movement was oi 


the down grade. The depression in 
Wall street was plainly reflected on 
Fourth street. All active issues are 


lower. High money rates and the 
growth of a general bearish feeling made 
would-be purchasers disposed to hold 
off. The occasional spurts in United 
Railways failed to have any rallying 
effect on other issues. Among con- 
servative people the opinion is strong 
that a good setback would not hurt. 

In the bank and trust company list 
business was rather light, although some 
activity cropped out in Bank of Com- 
merce and Fourth National. The first 
named has slid down to 330, at which 
the last sale was made. Fourth Nat- 
ional, after a protracted period of inac- 
tivity, leapt to the fore, with sales at 
312, 311 and 310. Mechanics-Ameri- 
can National found buyers at 326, and 
a lot of 5 shares of Third National 
changed hands at 315. Ten shares of 
Title Guaranty sold at 66. For Mis- 
souri-Lincoln 140% is bid. This stock 
met with some inside support in the last 
few days. 

United Railways common sold up to 
5214, and then relapsed to 50% bid; 51% 
asked, with the last sale at 51%. The 
preferred is going at 87% in this city, 
while sales are being made in New York 
at from 85% to 86%. The 4 per cent 
bonds are steady at 88% bid, 8854 asked. 

There was nothing doing latterly in in- 
dustrial shares. Prices quoted show lit- 
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Permit as to invite you 


to enjoy a share in the extra satis- 
faction we are giving the patrons 
who send their laundry work to us, 

If you wish the kind of laundry 
work that will give you real satis- 
faction, send your package to us. 
Our wagon will call anywhere in 
the city. 


WESTMINSTER LAUNDRY C0. 


4115-4117 OLIVE STREET. 


PHONES: 


Bell—Lindeil 211. Kinloch—Delmar 2065. 








weather, is relieved by 


CARMEN 


“The Powder 


“The Powder 


Carmen Powder contains 


makers. 





fore going out; it will not show! 


ping and roughening .of the complexion. 


Pink and Cream—are for sale by most druggists. 


ROUGHNESS AND REDNESS 


Of the complexion, caused by exposure to the wind and 


POWDER 


for Brunettes.” 
that Sticks.” 


ingredients which are of the 


greatest benefit to the skin. Apply Carmen Powder be- 


It will prevent chap- 


Try Carmen 


Powder for this reason and for the further reason that 
it does produce a complexion the like of which is unob- 


tainable by any other meaus. 


The four shades of Carmen Powder—White, Flesh, 


Sold 


down town by Wolff-Wilson, Judge & Dolph, Raboteau, 


Jchnson Bros. and the Enderle Drug Co. 


Samples will be sent (outside of St. Louis) by the 


STAFFORD-MILLER CO., 


ST. LOUIS. 








tle or no change in this group. The bond 
list is quiet, with prices mostly nomina). 
Brewing 6s are slightly firmer, being 
101% bid, 10114 asked. 

The banks report a good inquiry for 
funds, with rates firm at 5 to 6 per cent. 
Drafts on New York are lower, being 
par bid, 5 premium asked. Sterling ex- 
change, after a spell of weakness, has 
rallied to 4.865%. Berlin is 94.87, and 
Paris 5.173%. 

% 


Answers to Inquiries. 

W. D., Nashville, Tenn.—Expect to 
see lower prices for Uniin Pacific com- 
mon. Stiff money rates and the weak 
bank nosition in New York favor fur- 
ther declines in the entire market. At 
the right time, Union Pacific, as a 6 per 
cent stock, should prove a good pur- 
chase to a strong, resolute buyer. 

B. T. G., Joliet, I1l—Would recom- 
mend holding Southern Pacific and add- 





ALWAYS USE 





TICKET 
OFFICE 


BROADWAY AND CHESTNUT ST. 


C. L. HILLEARY, A.G.P. A. 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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ing to Pennsylvania holdings on a scal 
down. New York Central down to th: 
high level of 18909. 

te of of 


When. passing behind a street car 
look out for the car approaching from 
the opposite direction. 
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OLYMPIC 


THIS WEEK NEXT WEEK 
P Chas. Dillingham 
Grace George Will Present 


LULU GLASER 


In the Musical Comedy 
Success bv 
VICTOR HERBERT 

a 
HARRY B. SMITH. 
Miss Dolly Dollars. 


CENTURY 


THIS WEEK NEXT WEEK 


1 WM. A. BRADY’S 
umptuous Production, 
The Marriage of 
William Ashe.” 








GEO. H. BRENNAN 


Presents the Most- 
T Iked-Of Play of 


iENRY B. HARRIS 
Presents _the Greatest 
Success on the Ameri- 


can Stage. the Past Fifty 
The L on “ee 

AND The Clansman 
The Mouse By Thomas Dixon, Jr. 








GARRICK 


MRS. FISKE 


and the Manhattan Co. Management of Harrison 
Grey Fiske, Presenting LEAH KLESCHNA. 
Friday Evening Only, HEDDA GABLER. 


NEXT WEEK 


ANGLIN. AS) =ZIFRA, 
ODEON ™4.3"* 


Misses SONDHEIN 


OTTYLE JULIETTE 


The Great Ensemble Pianistes in Recital for 2 Pianos. 
Seats now at BOLLMAN’S. Prices, $1.50 $1.00 


and 75c. 
Matinees Wednesday & 


GRAND Saturday, 25c and 50c 


Night Prices, 25, 35, 50. 75, $1.00 
ME, HIM and I 


Next Sun. Mat.-FRANK DESHON in the 
OFFICE BOY. 


IMMPERIA Z Teensotion Peiovs 


25c—Matinee Every Week Day—25c 


The Ninety and Nine 


Sun. Mat., March 1).—“A EPO ANCE OF 
COON HOLLOW 


GAYET 


THIS WEEK 

















14th and Locust Sts 
Matinees Daily 


THE MIRROR 














‘ “r 

A veSPARKLING 

Ud ¥e ONCENTRATED LIQUID EXTRAL! , 

MAL ly HOPS/, 
S Zale) bE ist” 


~ 





Busy People 


who use up much Brain and Nerve Food and Physical strength 
receive the most benefit in 


pNHEUSER-BUSC}). 





The food in liquid form. 
This splendid food-drink supplies them with the elements that 
refresh and strengthen. ~ 
The ideal aid to digestion—non-intoxicating—delicious to the 
taste. 
Sold by all druggists and grocers. 


PREPARED BY 


Anbeuser-Busch Brewing Ass'n, 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 
































The Havana Limited makes ky trip to Cuba an easy and delightful one. 


It is comparatively inexpensive, 


1 at 518 Olive Street, or write 


BEALL, General Passenger Agent, St. Louis. 








Wine, Women and Song. 
XT WEEK 


Kn choachacket Burlesquers. 


STANDARD 


THIS WEEK 


THE ALCAZAR BEAUTIES 








NEXT WEEK 
Watson’s Oriental Burlesquers. 








The Bensonizer 


Treatment is opposed to drugging the stomach, 
because throat, bronchial or lung trouble, cannot 
be cured in that way. Treatment must be ap- 
plied direct to the affected parts. The Bensonizer 
is doing w ul work every day. Call at the 
office and read the letters from persons who have 
been cured. Seeing is believing. The Bensonizer 
is strictly a home treatment for 


Bronchitis, Catarrh, 


Asthma and Consumption 

Do not because other remedies have 
failed. (28 Se 4 ee chron- 
gation. Call 
and trial ey eye or write for our 64-page, illus- 


trated book, free on request. You can be c 
in your own 


THE BENSONIZER COMPANY, 
514-16 Granite Bidg. 





ST. LOUIS, MO. 








LOAN | 
|OFFICE.! 


! 








Wm. Schaefer 


Che Gran Proprietor 


N. W. Corner 6th and Pine Streets, 


Finest Bar and Billiard 
Hall in the West 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 
IN EVERY RESPECT. 








“A. B. C. Bohemian Bottled Beer, 
Pure, Pale and Sparkling. Bottled Ex- 
clusively at the Brewery in St. Louis.” 








TOLEDO, ST. LOUIS & WESTERN 


“CLOVER LEAF ROUTE” 
WEST 
ST. LOUIS and TOLEDO-DETROIT 


EAST OR 


BET WEEN 








PULLMAN SLEEPERS 


R. J. McKAY, A. G. P. A,, 
ST. LOUIS 


CAFE CARS 


W. L. ROSS, G. P. A., 
TOLEDO 











BOOKS 


All ~ late Cloth 


aa eles Get ROEDER'S BOOK STORE! 


c | so fn ae 


616 LOCUST STREET. 














Tooth Powder 


Best for the Teeth 
Makes Them White and Lustrous 


a 
aes 











At all Druggists 25 cents 





has DON'T SUFFER Asa 


With Your Feet 


Instant Relief for all Troubles. Chilblains 
Cured. No Pain. Antiseptic Treatment. 


DR. A. M. MUCHMORE, 


609 OLIVE ST. WELLS BLDG. 
Main 5395. 





A. B. C. Bohemian Bottled Beer, 
Pure, Pale and Sparkling. Bottled Ex- 
clusively at the Brewery in St. Louis. 








THE MIRROR 


























Can be run with less operating and tire expense than any 
other high-powered touring car in the world. Does not 
require the services of chauffeur or mechanic, being simple 
and easy of control. Allow us to prove our claims by 
demonstrating # # # HF RHR HR KL KR SL 


HALSEY AUTOMOBILE CO., 


3908-18 Olive Street. 


BELL, LINDELL 622, KINLOCH, DELMAR 2227. 


AGENTS FOR: Franklin, Stevens-Duryea, Buick, Knox and Packard Trucks. 











